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ae care I was brought back to my | 
the remaining part of. her ſtory, becauſe | 
- he ſaid it affected me wo 

_ alas! what worſe could I hear? When 
the declared to me that I was robbed of 


virtue, ſhe had told me every thing that 


could ſtrike horror into my ſou I how- 
ever made one bold effort to recover my 
campoſure-; and, after aſking ber pardon. 
for ſo unſcaſonable an interruption, ſhe 
| —— INENES : 


. 4 « Tbe Archbiſhop was ſworn i ſecre- 5 


ex, and I became the wife of ih mn 
loved. In aboutthree months after our 

marrigge, during which time Sir Charles 

tenderneſs for me ſuffered no abatement, 


_ he received. fore Engliſh letters, one of 


" which thiew him into a ſtate of agitation 


that, wick all his ait, he could not con- 


P 


cel. He peruſed it over repeatedly ; . | 
—_ * nn N 


wich a ſigh, exclaimed, Lovely, injured 
innocence My curiofity was excited 

I languiſhed with a defire of ſeeing that 
letter-—andthe next morningl contrived 
coat he had worn the 86. 
ſure it was the fame, for I had taken 
particular notice of its fold, and'the writ- 


ing which addieled it to my buſband. 


memory. After 1 had finitied it, 1 re- 


turned it imo de fame pocket, and lefe. | 
his drefifls-#oom without being faſpeR- 


ed. I will repeat to you the purport of 
this letter, it was written by Mr. Tem- 
ple, of /\whom 1 bad often heard: bim 
ſpeak. He told Sir. Charles hispreſence- 
was wanting in England, to ſettle ſome 


"affairs which the Duke of Beauvariſe had 
lefe unfiniſhed—he ſpoke of his houſe in 


Groſvehor-Square, which wasrebuilding, 
and begged” im to come over if it was 
* to give proper directions about ĩt.— 
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yet every weed is ftill imprinted on my 


A 4 yet, : 


8 THE HISTORY OF 
« yet,” added he; * if what I have already 
mentioned can prove no inducement to 
you, ſuppoſe I aſſure you that the lovely 
— is ſtill more charming than when 
you - left her.” Here, Madam, he drew 
though it was held by the hand ' of a 
lover, did noe do you juſtice—yet at that 
tine Þ-beaved — 
have arived-at fuch perſection, either in 
mind or. perſon, as was there defcriber. 
He:ſpake of ywur vickue, your ſenſe, and 
your 'nccompliſhments—bze accuſed him 
of having treated you with diſteſpect, 
and want of affection he reminded him 
of his engagements to you, and ſwore to 
R 2 
— — quit „ | 
and this I wilt: frankly conſeſu, gave me - 


unealineſs enough. Some days after, Six 
. reac Bag 


ELIZAWARWICK y 
und us the time of Nis embaffy at that 


«ad he had obtained g leave of abſence 


in ——; and, having given ſome neoeſ- 
ſary orders about o town houſe for my re- 


meme over with him to thoſe ſcenes of 
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to 5 
which my Gertrude is concerned ſhould 
be elegant, ſplendid, magnificent: now 
I muſt Rave peu in two days ; how 
then is it poilible to avow our marriage 
at preſent ? I hall be laughed at all over 
— they will call.me the moſt in- 


2 7 
for England. * 


* be Gi. Ab the e 


#54 
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ture l expected my brother, Lord Good- 
 miſed to fee me foon in —. 


him ® 
| , 


- 
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perceive Sir Char finde in 
had other views for hum 
dear Gertrude, will by . your affability 
| th.ym ſooner. than by lyaſting of your 
| high birth and great fortune the latter 
you have — 2 


| _— 
momeel fled to reczve him, half wil © 
with jog--but, .gh.4 my - God} how 

| ſhocked. was Ito percrive his falutation 


; * * *. : 
* 25 
— 4 Rae * * 
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2 — 1 | 
——— 


1 — 
« Aer n 

his arrival, he 

2 — 


h extreme degance and ſu- 
. 
bag pry me to go into Home: 
* Sinne a whole 
2 a line. On his re- | 
1 reproached him * _ e 
ho gee. in. Lander 4 
Net — | 
— 0 1 


p 


4 
I faid 5 
* 
Engliſh cuſtoma, — 
EEE 
5 2 — * 
— E 
: 3 — 
. — 
? for i 
2 0 
the 


x pana 
amongſt 
me 
. to 
50 W 14 i= 2 
72 fa: 
2 "A e 
& to- 
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; 
many o ther 
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44 gon 
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that 
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| on a jar, lay down his pen, open his bo- 


and take chryſtal 
WA 


tears med upon it, and he exclaimed, 
* Charming, injured Eliza!” Ah! Ma- 
dam, with what difficulty did I reſtrain 
my reſentment! 7 did command it 
and, having heard enough, I flew to my 
own apartment, to indulge my ſorrow. 


He left me repeatedly in the ſame man- 
ner, and I had. no doubt but that his re- | 


| —— 


2 When be was in he would 
2 alone for hours ; and he 
was contin y writing, as he ſaid, 

 bukineſs: however, in ſhite of all my cf 
forts, Tcould never get a fight of any of 
thoſe epiſttes which he penned en 
care and delight. About a | 
he returned from Se of bis lang 40g 


3 5966s hrs the rl, andthe 
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days in London before an expreſs arrived 
for him from Yorkſhire—his preſence 
there wis ſuddenly wanted; and be left 
me, to obey the ſummons. He had 
written a long letter the night before his 
: P ee 


and, as I was going out, I would make 
one of my footmen depoſit it in the of- 
foe for him „ 
of which had been entruſted 'vich tim 
for the purpoſe, and bringing to ine this 
 much-wiſhed-for prize, I canied it to 


tendereſt, the, maſk impaſſioned words 
; RES, 9 


74 
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bide my. — 


Er, 


ELIZA WARWICK. 19 
of life was preceptible but in my eyes 


% rolled around, as if to find the author 
 achedeſs, and to Pierce him 


But, oh! let us fly from this 


* . 
SS + 
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Waun Jennet ſpoke d, I had time 
rative to my 


lodge you at the houſe of an old ſervant 
— prvocived Lady Garde to be-—tidy 


ELIZA WARWICK a 


pare for my journey, whilſt Jennet order- 
ed in refreſhments for Lady Gertrude. _ 


IS the wandrobe I had be 


up, the latter 
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. To Sir Cnanune Bravronr.. 


« The unhappy wretch, Sir, 
who now. addreſſes you, means not to, 
reproach you with your perfidy, nor to 
tax you with her misfortunes—I am, it 
is true, reduced to the very brink of de- 
ſpeir, and now totter on the precipice of 
destruction — no friendly twig can I lay 
| hol of to ſave my fall--My innocence, 
Which was my enly dowry, I have been 
robbed of—and the peace of mind that 
| . conſcious virtue gave has been violently 
_ - corn from meet, Sir, 1 will not re- 
| proach yen you may reconcile to your- 
| (fthe wanting me Gum———2 was poor 
perhaps you thought me too ambiti- 
Top * „* 


* * . ** one ws a 
* of you# your triumph is com- 


. - e ; 
; . * . 
. 4 g * 
| ; - 
- , * 
. 


_ ELIZA — 23 
your price—ob1. Se, he ance et pity 
theonlygleam of comfort yet remaining 
I conjure you, Sir, not to perſecute me in 
my retreat—never let me again behold a 
man whom I have fo much reaſon to ab- 
| hor---Permir me to ſpend the few years, | 
or hours, to come, of my life, in lament- 
ing imy credulity, and expiating my of. 


cz 


ITY 
of Mis: Sinidall; and prayed her, when | 
86. _ 
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it to him but not, on any account, 10 


ſeni it by the poſt. She was a good fore 
＋ woman, and 3 * 


hercheekswhen Lbid her udien; wins 
| the had no notion that 1 was any other 
_ than the wiſe of Beaufort, — 
— 22 f 


2 e Gees rattan ea; 
with ſame preſents of money from my 
geardian, (made me ut different times,) 
1126 of many 


| of che Firſt wame, and Goveral other. aich | 


' trinkets which his affection and genero- 
ity laviſhed on me, left Derbyſhire Mill 
poſſeſſed of ſome things of value, which 
was a lite -comfort te | Jenner, Who 
ſeemed 40 devad the ꝓoventy that on af- 

tet Kared us) in n face; ; yet let me do 
| Her the Juſtice to declare, that it was 


* 1 4 * 
* * , N _ 
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A | —" 
aw L - - g 


Our journey to London was a melan- 
choly one, on the part of Jennet and me. 
Lady Gertrude endeavoured to reftrain her 
ſatisfaQtion ; but exultation ſtill danced 
in her eyes, in ſpite of all her efforts to 
confliting paſſions , but judge ſo pro- 
perly of it as to believe, my Lord that 
a deteſtation of the author of my misfor- 
tune was not the leaſt predeminant—— 
minmes to my imagination |—it piftured 
him. the ,murderer of Col. Temple-—the 
| perpetrator of infamy. I deplored the 
; ,tchednch of my fate—I bemailed my 
Temple. 1: was friendlels ind miſerable 
to: the laſt degree in my own opinion. 
I beheld Lady Gertrude Beaufort with an 


eye of compaſſion ; and if I envied her 
—q— | B at 
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at all, it was: not for the opportunities 
ſhe would have of ſeeing Sir Charles, 
— — 
and which 1 could never more attain ; 
yet my Lord, amidſt theſe vows the te- 
fletion of my never having given Beau- 
fort reaſon to ſuppoſe he could. have gain- 


pearance, I had been robbed of virtue, 
I —— — 
(«emma 

oe e ee 
Gertrude ordered her people to carry us 
to Mrs. Morris d; they did as they were 


12 abe: and a — 


paths us to walk-in, her ladyſhip ac- 
cepted the invitation, and defired us to 
follow her. We had not been long ſeated, 


| EL1ZAWARWICK 2 


us for ſome minutes; and upon their re- 
tum I was introduced to her as = lady, 
who, upon Lady Gertrude's recommen- 
dition, had taken lodgings there in pre- 
ference to every other place. The good 
woman was kind, and teizing with her 
compliments was heartily fick, dif- 
trelſed, and fatigued. Lady Gertrude 
ſoon after took her leave, and wiſhed me 
all happineſs in my new habitation > I 
thought ſhe ſpoke thoſe words with a 
degree of emphaſis which ſhocked me; 
however, my poor heart began to be a- 
cuſtomed to the rubs of fortune, and I 
rr 
N | 
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gave a looſe to our forrow: W 
which could have given us the ef faC- 
picion.; and we both agreed, that things. 
had. been carried on fo ſecretly, that our. 
knowledgeofBeaufort's baſeneſs muſt have 
. That 
ing with u fever, which. I imputed to the 
effect travelling poſt. ever had on me; 
1 * 


who lived near us ; he pronounced my. 
caſe to be deſperate, but gave me medi... 
cines, which evidently increaſed the dif 
order. She refuſed to let me take any 
more of them, and diſpatched « met. 
ger to Dr. H, whoſe humanity, not 
to tay 5 word of his merit as a 
| rendered his afliftance the moſt. deſirable 


=. 
4. thing 
* * 


ELIZA WARWICK. 25 
thing in the world to her at that criſis. 
He — rote T certainly was in 
infinite 'danger, but not to deſpair; for 
8 amy youth might do much for me: he 
nba r e 
ned truly it was the will of Heaven 
that his kill, and Jeunect's tenderticls, 
| ſhould reſtore me- but indeed, my Lord, 
my health har never ſince recovered the 
neh alone reduced me to the 
door of death. Dr. H, upon tak- 
ing his leave, told me he had no more 
vice to give me which would require 
my ſending - to my apothecary any fur- 
her; bun he had Jl? u piece, that, if I 
would promiſe to follow, be ould im- 
Wel then, Madam,” fd he, pee 
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* of you life togerken race 


 patience—diflipate your ideas when they 
grow too intereſting ; and, e 


” "> * 


» 5 9 hs 4.5. 5.Þ | 


* to me nf grate, 2 fake 


- 
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| iner for 
* 


life, we muſt raiſe money as we can ; 
after that l promiſe you we vill want for 


of this undertaking ; but I over-ruled her 
teat. At ob- 
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objeQtions, and applied 
2 n | . Gr | 
3 on the ſubjeQ. — 
paid in t for me ; and, as I was to "= 
nr rn 
5 not then be determined 
the next da — 
— — "> 
2 : of thoſe miliners ſhe had ſpoken 
very thing was done as I ditedted. 


pleaſed at ; yet ſhe 
could not overcome 
S 


ſurpriſe 
_— her eyes fixed 


| = Es 
mother 2 and "piny the er 


would frequently 
pry pats | 
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ane Twas often wnkppy 
to ſee her have ſo much work and trou- 
ble, and as oſten did I try to ſhare it 
with her z butcbereſhe wanevet ref. 
ry. She took in. plain linen, and exe- 
ecured a guad dint of it ; for which ſhe 
was very well paid. Az for my fan- 
mounts, they. were more amuſing at firſt 


than they were afterwards; but every 
grew tireſome 


L undertook ſoon 
and infipid to me: I. laboured, however, 
at che wotk, and ever pretended to Jen- 

net that it was highly agreeable to me. 
— and monty for my per- 
formances ; and-thought L d not think . 
it adequite to their valae, yet Till as it 
wh to 'maintdin us, I was contented - 
wo bh bn at the ſlime rate. b 


Mix) Marti eee had + cold— 
Thad: finiſhed a week's tuſſt, and Jenner 


 wastherefore obliged * 


* ma 


TT wo. AM . 


0 19 90 —ꝛ 0 — 5 —— 


———— = 5 


„ — 
* 


a agree as. den a8, ſhe could, 


© neither of ,us, fuppolesl he had obſerved 
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direction, and .caxry it thither herſelf. 
As.ſhe waited in the ſhop to receive her 


money, Col:Middlgion. entered it, to look 


at ſome. ruffles. Jennet hung her head, 


r 


N 
ſelf; and, without ſeeming to take any 
notice of her, he dogged her at 4 dif- 
_—— — She 
emercd it in mach confulipn, and. in- 


futered meextremely—[ftancd atevery 


trembled at every noiſe—yet 


her. About ten o'clock that night I 


F heard a buſtle on the ſtairs—Mirs. Mor- 


lies voice was loud, ſhe declared no one 
ſhould go. up without my onder: could 


no diſtinguiſh any reply that was made 
her; but „ the door, 1— 


e 
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1 
2” 


1 1 wages 7 


1.4 Al! my God!” cried he, how 
in wretchedneſs.” Do you fly me? Will 
| you not even lock at me) Alas! I 
5 - * n but 


* 
Y 
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22 E ee. 
once more your. Reaufort—then' 4 
die---for 1 can aſl no mere.“ His: voice, 
my Lord—oh l that harmonious accent — 
it fill vibrates on my ear es, hin voce. 
3 the voice of Deſpair indeed. 
e, Fete . 8. 


| « You have. bed e Sir, of inn0- 
cence, peace, and-repwation—you hays 
abuſed the moſt ſacred engagements-— 
What more do you defire of me. thac 
you have. not, yet pbrained ? H - 
dene mann the: very verge; of the grove 
— you hare already. made 
n. Ait fach be your wiſh,” Sit, why I 
muſt ſtill bear up againſt your, cruelty, 
and only intreat of Heaven to ſborten the 


ELIZA WARWICK #9 
few days yet remaining of my wretched 
 hife—Ah! my Ged? continued I, with 
ſtreaming eyes, it was your bleſſed will 
to ſnatch from me my guardian—Upon 
Mido 30d, 6 fo Magratnd me to 


ſtarted, and when I accuſed him of be- 
— — — | 
932 momente—rand then, 


4 
* 
* 
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, © Speak on, my Hiaa cover me 
an —— 
— Hold, Sir,” cried I, interrupting 
him no more— am fick of your per- 
fidy—you have ſworn too often to deceive 
me. ain.“ He bowed, and remained 
fent; but his ſorrow wis agoniding— 
he ſobbed aloud—his tears fell upon my 
gown, which he ſtill hugged cloſe to his 
bolom—the fighs of tis fouÞ-hurſt forth, 
in ſpite of all his efforts to ſuppreſs them 
— oc the moment I bebdd tim. with | 
— anal „ 


2 3 to Cal, Ms „ 
faid. I, let me implore you to prevail 
2 
_ perplexed? Is it to renew my diſtreſs? 
+. 1 122 | 


wretch |—ſhe is the. fole cauſe of your 


BLI ZA WARWICK 39 
torments? Is he not now acting againſt 


all reaſon—-againſt his honour ? Where 
is his amiable—his beautiful wife? Why 


| does he not now recompenſe his charming 
Gertrude for all the — 
made her her ſuffer ?* . 


At her name be raiſed Gen 
ſeied | my bande Eliza!” cried he, 
« never, for the ſake of my peace, ne- 
ver mention her «gain-—Oh l. the. curſed 


ruin, and my miſery—Her arts—Damn 
kal damn er Sir Charles; replied 


de at your feet.” He caught me in his 


arms-—-1 firuggled to diſengage myſelf -- | 


1 ſucceeded, and. was quitting the room, 
when Col. Middleton threw himſelf be- 
tween, me and. the door-—This was paſt 


3 | 


TI, © fotbear—l will not de compelled to 
hear you longer—do not ſtay to ſee me 


all endurance, and I burſt into. tear 


f 2 * r 
o * — * * _ h TW POS "Pa 
a " : 
' . 2 


. 
„ of — — „ 1 
* „ 4; 
. 4 ? 1 ä 4 —_ y oy 


Js. at on 1 
2th 


—_ —— — 
. 2 
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| 5 Moſt adoredof your ſex! fince I em 
indeed become the unhappy object of 
your averſion, be under no apprehenſion 
—-1 will leave you inſtuntiy but firſt let 
left you in my hands, and which is yours 
by every title upon earth.” —He kneeled: 
Dee daſped my knees I wavin an ago- 

ny of deſpair---but he aroſe, and taking 
from. his pocket a large paper, he put it 
- into my lap. I threw it from me. He 
would not ſtay to hear my refuſal; but, 
_ "bidding me an adieu which ſeemed to 
rend his heart aſunder, he 
left the yoom with Col. Middleton. | 


| Jennet bad been out of the way during 
0 brd ee e wii Er 
own work as ſoon as it was fitiiſhed, and 
by. chat means eſcaped the fight of Sir. 
Charles Beaufort. When: flie returned, 
me found Mre. Morris bathing my tem- 


ELIZA WARWICE „ 


me from a fainting fit, which bad ſeized | 
e en their departure. She was ſoon 
Mics. Morris added, that upon ber aſſur- 
ing Sir Charles no ſuch lady as be de- 
ſcribed lived there, Col. Middleton told 
her he would take his cath that he had 
ſeen Jennet enter the houſe about three 
thing farther, Sir Charles flew up fairs, | 
6 CFWSE. 


Mrs. Morris foon after quitted the 
om and 1 told Jennet all that had 
paſſed, and preſented her with the paper | 
it yas a ſettlement of a thouſand a year 
an me during. my life, and at my death 
© .to he diſpoſed of as I pleaſed. We both 
exclaimed together, © How ſhould we 


conti to return it to. him!” It wes at 


laſt determined that Jennet ſhould go ear- 
2 bouſe in — 
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leave it with his valet, who was t I 
and faithful to him. She did ſo; and 
 withour poverty we were huppier than if 
ve bad condeſeended to be obliged to him. 
' Jenner alſo went to look out for other lodg- 
ings for us: we conlidered ourſelves as 
no longer ſaſe, ſince Sir Charles was pri- 
y to our habitation; and ſhe fixed on a 
1 * 


1 we dikovered the fo- | 
cret of our choc ; and, as ſhe diſintereſt- 
edly approved of our removal, we agreed 


_ to convey our 3 
houſe that very day. g 


| Sir:Charles perſecuted 22 
3 3 imclligence of the place. 
CANES direQy re- 
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where to find me; fo I did not hear 
ms Gans thy: Charies for „nm of 


: Whas eden ſurpriſed me, my Lord, 
was, that Lady Gentrade deigned no far. 
ther to viſit me than juſt whilſt it could 
ſerve her own purpoſe to do ſo---I thought 
I could yot have treated any poor crea- 
ture in that way-—however, on the whole, 
1 was not ſorry for it; for, to ſay the 
truth, I abhorred _ 
ther heror ber hub. 


S..w/ a < +4 


Abbe hed aſſed, when one 
day Mrs. Morris came to viſit us—She 
ſeemed to be in great aſſiction We aſk- 
ed her the cauſe---and I do aſſure you I 
was ſhocked when ſhe informed us of it. 


»in Gertrude Beaufort, Madam,” 
Nl 1 T attended on from the car- 
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af reſt; and, as I could no longer be of 
ſervice to her, I retired to keep houſe for 
cious to me—and I muſt very ſoon loſe 
her for ever.” Here the burſt into a 
flood of tears. We prayed her to explain 
bow fbe was about to boſe ber-—we in- 
quired with eagerneſs concerning her- 
6 — — 


 * Why, Midam* did the, * I fer 
things are worſe at home than they ſhould 
be—Sir Charles Beaufort ſcarcely ever ſaw 
tis Lady for a length of time—She was 
couned, admired, attended, by every 
other man of faſhion and clegance—To 
forget her forrows, ſhe almoſt lived in 


form, her conſtitution, were 
delicate---The event is, that ſhe is 


| dow ſo far gone in what the phyſicians 
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a very few weeks, if not days, muſt pat! | 
22 — 


The good Mis. Mortis's grief redou- 
lancholy end of a young and beautiful 
woman, whoſe affliction I —_ h- 
* n 


by Mrs. Mortzof — 
and Jennet and I were ſincere and artleſi 
mounzess of her untimely fate. 


1 a 8 
contend with, that I 'tremble to name 


If through the ſeries of wretchedneſs that 
has befallen the unhappy Eliza you ſhould 
have dropt a tear, refuſe not at leaſt ſome = 
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ſighs of compaſſion to the memory of 


Te was about this time ſhe was attacked 
d root "ever" to be exterwinated but 
us ho IR of danger —* tha 
3 give, and from which 1 
m e al 

ban beyond ati had experienced he 


; — ging frag, 1 
|  neglefied wy work, in order to = 
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her, by reading to. her e works. of 
ſuch authors as ſhe was fond of; and 
2s a total ſtagnation was by that means 
put to our getting any money, which we 
were then much in want of, I ſent to beg 
Mrs. Morris to come to me one morning. 
She immediately obeyed my ſummons , 
and I charged her with the diſpoſal of a 
diamond ring, and ſome other trinkets, 
which I prayed her to ſell to the beſt ad- 
_ vantage. She kigdly undertook the taſk, 
and gave me a promiſe 2 * 
Lord, (who, ir ſeems, bad been — A 
of my ſad ſtory from the mouth of her 
| late Lady,) wept. at the office my nece(- 
fities had forced upon her, and the la- 
mented fincerely my change of fortune. 
Her humanity, however, miſled her judg-. 
ment, and induced her to take a ſtep 
which was more diſagreeable to me than 
E 
en could have been. 


8 
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— had been con- * 


face te dah of Lat e, _ 
temptation he had offered to her 
wo rend it: bit, ven the e induce 


| waids ine—without having an ites that's 
confidence once abuſed is ſeldom or never 

n been r. to argue wide from 
d. once diſguſted, would ever texch me | 
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Mrs. Moriis, after weighing maturely | 
euch conlideration, whether or not the | 
ſhould impart to Sir Charles » ſecret he 


one if not both of ws. Fraoght with this 
miſtaken notion, inſtead of carrying my 
trinkets to a jeweller, is nll hr to 4 
of her wa to Groſvenor-Square. Sir 
; Charlex's valet, knowing what a welcome 
viſicant his maſter would think Mrs. Mor- 
nia ſoon brought her to the ſpeech of 
him ; and the good (yet weak) woman 
related to him not only my place of ha. 
1 


| i framed aud 
Vor- U c 4 


| and which had not yielded me half that 
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bim the trinkets I had intruſted to her ; 


and, charging her not to mention a word 


of what had paſſed,preſemed her with fifty 
„ and defired her to tell me the 


4 godly accepted them for my uſe ; 
and, priding herſelf on the ſucceſs of her 
Gegotiation, ſhe hurried to me at the time 
"the ſecret manner Sir Charles bad adviſed 


ber. I was ſurpriſed at the largrneſs 


of the ſum, 2 


which 1 had thought of 20 ieh value, 


profit ; however, ſhe anſwered my ob- 


jan. ſo as to mere them-—I made 


and imputed — of ſuch 
2 
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_ I was happy to have it in my power 
to contribute now fo greatly tomy dear 


for ſome time hows — 
-late acquiſition, -as 1 feared it might 


Pieve her, if I mentioned any thing of 
parting with the baubles I had ſo much 


That evening, as I was eatertaining 
Jeunet in the uſual way of reading to her 
aloud, the door of the room we were in 
_ ſuddenly opened, and Sir Charles Beau- 
ort oc before us. I was about to fly, 
- on-perceiving who it was , but he pre- 
_ vented me, by catching bold ef my hand. 
He was dreſſed in full mourning, he look- 
> thin and pale, and there was fome- 
om features that be- 
i Ca « Stay 


„ THEHISTORY'OF 


no ee he fu 
pole as, 


le replied 1, * how differen: 

| Hane 1 not before ue yo, chat may 
-- - hearing from you more? por prin 
N fp ahi of Ol oth 
| you 
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you are well convinced muſt be the moſt 
— - * 


«x did not, nnd; Eliza!” anfwered. 
Sir Charles, < ſuppoſe that horror would 
have ſubliſted after the death of the un- 
happy Gertrude I own you have ftill 
the ſame cauſe to reproach my perfidy— 
but, ſurely, you have not the ſame to re- 
fuſe me now and then a ſight of you |— 
you can injure her no longer, but, ah ! 
weg, by deptiving me of the only joy 
at once an obje&t of deſpair, of wietch-- 
raiſed his head at the ſound of grief which 
iſſued from the corner of the room—He. 
obſerved Jennet, who had crept from the 
ie fide on lis entrance, and, to avoid 
his fight as much as poſſible, had retired 
to a chair as far from him as the fmall- 
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mit her to go——She had in vain endea- 
voured to ſuppreſs her ſorrow and reſent- 
ment, and hoped to have eſcaped his 
| notice intirely ; but Sir Charles Beaufort 
ever eſteemed Jennet, and, if he had not 
ſeen, would have aſked me for her, eſ- 
Mics. Morris had deſcribed to 


aver bated. but a curſed infa jon 
- of that no more—poor Ger- 
E- "7% q the 
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vows, God alone muſt exact an account 
why and how you ſhould poſſeſs that 


. right. However, Sir, in defiance of all 


your oaths and promiſes, you married— 
Had your villainy topped there, it could 
not have aſſected us—But why, in the 
honoured names of her father, mother, 


and aſk you, fir, in their 


betray the innocence of a 


young and 


| helpleſGorphan, who had nothing to de 


pend upon but that ſpotleſs fame which 
your brutality, your diſhonourable pro-. 


-—Begone ! begone P exclaimed ſhe, with 
„ * n 1 4 


you had a right 111 


names, why did you dare to inſuk anf 


ceeding, has caſt an indelible ftain upon ? 


- 
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* may I neyer again be tormented with 
the ſight of one who has: robbed my 


ſweet, my lovely young lay, of that ſe- | 
renity and peace of mind which Heaven, 


her as her dowry.” Sir Charles Beaufort | 


reproach. As for my pan, Ie mo 


had been ſo long inured to fears, and ſor- 
row, that I ſeemed at that moment to be 
deprived of thoſe keen ſenſations which I 


had ſo often experienced before even at 


the mention of this unworthy man- but 
- I was- then exhauſted——my terrors for 


Jenger's: life-had lately put my feelings 


| io theic utmoſt ſtretch - the cord appear- 


ed at that moment to have been relaxed 


from over-much Raining, and I was for 


uy. >" ard 
— oy 
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but too ſenſible of it—Alzs ! however ſe- 
vere, I merit all you can ſay—Yet I did 
hope, yes, mercileſs Jennet! I did flat- 
ter myſelf-—you would not have rejected 
the penitence of a wretch, who has no- 
thing but his penitence to offer to his 
God and to your honoured lady—But I 
am puniſhed deſervedly—If I ſwear, you 
reproach me with my broken vows—if 
Ifubmit to your accuſations, but beg. 
you to remember mercy, you command. 
me to be gone, and to deſpair——Well 
then, I will go—but, yer, how ſhall 1? 


throwing himbelf once more on his knees. | 
before ber here I lay open. to you 
my bleeding my agonizing heart-—I am 
 miſerable—yes, | am miſcrable inthe ut- 
| malt extreme of the word—wound me no. 
further, intercede for me, let me claim 
a more legal title to her, to your favour 

"XS - the 


—— —— — — 
, - 
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E an ed 
me with its | | is mine by 


every other right--yield her to me now 


in that ſacred band, that muſt. inſure us 


. 
ſhe ſhould not long ſurvive the ideas of 
leaving me without one friend in the 
world, without the ſhadow of a protector, 


| ſhocked her tenderneſs, but her delicate 
ſoul till recoiled at the thought of giving 


me. 3 ſecond time to a man from whom 


bs Wal is wi ply Eng: uu 


| Tace—the wept plentifully—She could 


ot ans wee. * 


LIND 
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| he took my cold, my peſive tnad—and 
led me tothe feet of Jennet— | 


« Here, Jenner,” continued be, * lock 
on this maſterpiece of perfection. Will 
| you not inſure her you a: "fond, a — 


Ida Will the conſent? 1 ſhall 
not long be with you Will you once 
more truſt to the vows of Sir Charles 
Beaufort ? ſhall he ſupply the place of 
_ your poor faithful. Jeunet? Never,“ 
cried I, with a firm: compoſure, © never, 
as long as I live, will I truſt to a man 
from whom 1 have ſuffered ſuch injury; 
yet,” continued 1, © miſtake me * Amy 
Sir—] forgive you, from the 
wy heart I e you—My prayers for 
happineſs, ſhall be your attendants ever, 


3 but never can I conſent, even for your 


Er, 


iin 
911 2 
#3: 
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an end o bis wretched life, if I perſiſted 
in refuſing him. I beheld bim in meek 
i he would leave us immediately, (for 
come by the violence of bis forrow,) he 
ſhould hear from me in two days at far- 
theſt—that I would conſider weil on all 
that had paſſed that night, and that he 
ſhould ſoon receive my determination, 
provided I neither ſaw nor heard from 
he nn ite: Fi 


« Ab” cried, * mul I leave you tn 
fuch horrid uncertainty !-.-you have per- 
| haps, doomed me already to eternal miſe- 
ry, und you fear to repeat it to me but 
do not- will not alarm you—-t vill not 


anſurted ]; © pray oblige me in my tum 
Er | 


— the temor of that ſeene.” © Well, well,” 


„ THE HISTORY OF 
-—[ am above acting towards you with 


duplicity—Give me, however, two days 
to determine finally—If I can bring my- 


ſelf to think. of you with leſs howor—if 
I can fo far compeſfionate your repen- 


tance as toreward it vil tell you ſo— 
| but at preſent muſt be candid enough 
_ to ſay, my delicacy, nay, my ſenſes, 
muſt be lulled aſleep, if ever I conſent 
again to aſſume the title of your wiſe. 
Adieu! Sir, till you quit this houſe I will ſuf- 
—— — 


The unfortunate Sir Charles 0 
moch ſhocked, too little himſelf, to of- 
fer to detain me; and I walked out of 
was gone, he intreated Jennet, in the 
moſt - pathetic manner, to become his 
advocate. She promiſed little---but he 
- flattered himfelf,'from the ſhare of picy 
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he took his leave in no enviable ſtate of 
the companions of his breaſt—-and the 
reproaches he muſt have made his own 


When we were left to ourſelves, I pre- 
vailed on Jennet to retire to reſt directly, 
ſaying that at breakfaſt, the next morn- 


| to my propofal; and as ſoon as ſhe was 


in bed, and aſleep, I returned to the o- 
ther room, and, throwing myſelf on an 
_ old-faſhioned row of chairs, I gave « look: 


is 


ſhould. have put off Sir Charles to a latter = 
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for an inflant in faſpence—but, if you 


will conſider my ſituntion at that period, 
you muſt be convinced, that, had I not 
by ſome little art engaged him to quit us. 
my dear Jennet, already exhauſted, would 
ſoon have ſunk beneath the fatigue of 


— 


— a ined ca? 


= dee Jane,” ccied 1, < init 
— | who know me, ſhould | 
_— reſobution?-—- 
| Hoary ding els we I fhould not heacken* 
| Sn foul diſdins his per- 


loved him—ak! my Godt to what « de- | 
gee of fondneſs did I love him but 
at 
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at the inſtant I ceaſed to efene Sir Charles 
Beaufort, the purity of my ſentiments: 
forbade me to behold him longer in the 
light of a lover will ſooner die than” 
vow to honour a man for whom I muſt 


ever poſſeſs the mot intre contempt.” 


Jad fs bur the tad. 
the workt ide to defend. We at length. = 
agreed to change once more our place of 
habitation, and that I ſhould then write 
to Sir Charles, and leaye my. letter with 
Mis. Morris for him, We. determined, 
however, not to intruſt her again with 
our ſecret, as we ſuſpected it was ſhe 
e nee 


2. 


1 
| to many houſes that advertiſed for lodg- | 
ers, and at laſt we made choice of one 
that ſeemed moſt eligibly fituated for us, 


7 
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+ cantied thither that very day; and after 
diſcharging all our expences at the for- 
mer lodging, Jennet and I immediately 
our departure though, 1 b for Mrs. 
Morris, reproached her with the informa- 
tion ſhe had given to Sir Charles Beaufort, 
me much trouble and vexation. The 
poor woman confeſſed to me, with tears 
in her eyes, the whole ſtory ; and the idea 


of the fifty guineas diſtreſſed me beyond 
meaſure : however, as 1 had broken in 


upon them, I gave Mrs, Moinis my watch 


'— intreated her not to deceive me, but 
w ſell it; and, as it was, with its chain 
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Charles, which 1 begged her to deliver 
to him the next day. We ſaid nothing 
of our intentions to leave the houſe we 
_ received her in; and ſhe bid us adicu! 
promiſing to do all as I directed. The 
letter I ſent Sir Charles Beaufort was as 


« 76 &ir CuanLes Bravronr, 


Ar themoment that I muſt 
refuſe a requeſt on which (if your p- 
teſtations may be believed) your happi- 
nels depends, my ſoul trembles at the 
idea of giving you uncafine@—but it is 
paſt—My resſon, my delicacy, my peace, 
called loudly on me to determine as I 
| have done; and you, Sir, muſt blame 
my cruel ſtars, not me, if you think that 
in this point I have treated ”_ with 


rigour. 


« Mrs. 
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« Mrs, Morris will make good to you 
the money you were ſo kind as to furniſh 
her with. for my uſe; with it, Sir, e- 


lone more intreat that I may be 
thought of by you no further than as a 
friend, who will ever pray ſincerely for - 
that ſerenity of mind which your return 
to virtue can alone infure. Adieu! Sir: 
this is the laſt time, I truſt, that you will 
conſider it worth your while to perſecute 
a wretch worn with grief, and a 
. new allliction- 


„Kia Waswiex.“ 


ELIZA WARWICK. 69 
WE were now ſure that we had eſcaped 
man ; and we once more Endeavoured to 
fears and alarms had deprived us of for 
many 8 long day: but, als !—ah! they 
will never end Never, did I ay Un- 
grateful le, my Lord, they 

will very ſoon ceaſe to tofment, and the 


5. 4. > 


Soon/afier we were Rttled/im our new = 
| abode, Law my dear nad amiable friend = 
6 1 * . br 


brance of what I was at that time about 
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preyed upen her vials. All this 1 fow 


| with terror, with agoay. Ab! wy Lord, 
| who can-paint the exquiſite miſery 1 en = 


dured —my hand trembles as I write— 


* 


to fulter. 
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_ < My dear young lady ! be not alaem- 
, be not grieved, at an event that will 
happen in a few hours, and which all our 
- care has not been able to prevent—God 
| hes pleaſed to call me out of this world, 
at a time, indeed, when moſt I withed 
to live- hen your friendleſs lituation 
would render your Jennet a 
companion and when her ſervices would 
appear to you moſt uſeful---But how 
ſhall I'do my duty to my Creator, if 1 
thus repine at his commands ?—-Yet, oh! 
_ my dear, fy valued child!” cried the, 
embracing me as I ſat, © how ſhall I leave 
you, thus alone, as it were, in the wide 
world Who will attend en you in fick- 
nei q ho will comfort you in ſorrow?” 
* Oh! Jenner, Jeunet, replied I, cliſp- 
n 
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have left?” She replied not and and I 
raiſed up my eyes to her face Ah! my 
Lord, I perceived at that moment ſhe was 
firuggling with Death—* What,” cried 
1, frantic, * will you go, then?—Jenner, | 
Jennet, my deareſt, beſt of friends! will | 
you forſake the poor. orphan you have 
loved ſo long She. raiſed. her eyes to 
Heaven, as if intreating jts protection of 
 me—he could not ſpeak her voice had 
failed her—her breath grew ſhort. The 
ides of loking her gave way at that inſtant. 
40 a conſideration leſs ſelfiſh, and I ex- 
erted. my reaſon to appear compoſed, and 
to alliſt her in her dying moments. She 
 -ſhoctly after graſped my hand with fer- 
_ vour—and, laying her face on my lap, 
4 l fat by her, expired. Thus died the 


1 , * 4 * a * fo , 
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my as brought up the landlady of 


the houſe, who was, moſt fortunately for 


* Wr 


. my for- 
rown, ſhe could ar alt. ade ht 
up as a creature deſpiſed by the world, 
and abandoned by Heaven—I refleted 
on Jennet's tenderneſs, her faithfulneſs, 
both to my mother and to me AU 
wy * e nor to de ex- 


d< 


many 


x THE HISTORY OF 

© Ah!” would I often ſay, as I em- 
braced her lifeleſs ſorm ah my more 
than parent in this ſtroke, iti this ove 
ſtroke, have I experienced the greateſt 
misfortune that could hefal me !-—Now 
to wham can I apply for advice to 


„ - N 
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1 had neither reſolution or ſpirits to un- 
Artie my employitient for my fd 
ſiſtence a flow fever hung upon me 
and ee 
emaciated to a mere ſkeleton. kind 
he AS. of « hr he Think | 
| not how it in, wy Lord, poverty and ptide 
are fach inſeparable companions, that 1 
could not bear to be further obliged than 
I had a proſpect of repaying -I therefore 
ſhunned Mrs. Adams, and would remain 
Gs 
ture but a mw vol ing ws 
88 
8 like a pernicious rep- 


L * waned 
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- Mis. Adams, and ſh agreed to get me 
to reſtore me to myſelſ—but, alas | my 
Lord, to what was | reſtored ! only to 
6-4 Fi ; = 0 ho a more 
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a moreſenſible and perfect knowledge of 
my unhappy fituation. 1 is true, I ex- 
claimed not—-I wept. not ſo frequently— 
but a ſurer and more fatal de ſpondeneß 
had taken root in my boſom---and it was 
not, becauſe I was lefs violent, that I was | 
more happy, on the contrary, I felt that 
the melancholy I then endured would 
very ſoon become a furer poiſon than 
mat or a louder and more turbulent for- , 


ae; when I was 
to return the work I had taken complete, 
Mrs. Adams was not well, and, rather 
than be the occafion of inconvenience to 
her, I determined to carry the-mounts 
myfelf. I leit the houſe very plainly at- 
tired, with the hood of my cloak drawn 
up about m face, and was, I thought, 
ſecurely hidden from the prying eyes of 
e en 
3 „ 
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event will prove I WHO 1 op» 
of all my caution. : 


I had not turned many Nen in my | 
way home, uben l lifted up my head fud- 
denly an hearing my name. 
in a low and tremulous tone ß but what 
was my amazement, my Lord, to behold 
in the perſon tha thus acenſted me no 
oher than apy friend Me . 1. 


that ſorced their way ie wy 6586: He 
begged me to give him leave to attend 
me home—-I defired him not to thipk of 
u—-un be -over-ruled ny obyeQians 
by his. kind and obſtinate intreatics, and 
. 
much regret. As ſoon; ag we arrived at 
Wy. poor home, end L Jed the way into 
— my linle dravinganom, the enable 

Ne, Woe el oe my fot and bur 
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into u flood of tears. This affetted me 
ing myſelf I pointed to a chair near me, 


which 1 widhed him- to cecupy. Mr. 


Wey could not ſpeak, but ſilemly o- 
beyed me. The agitations of us both were 
100 Fen, too exquiſite, for fome time, 
to be deſcribed. Aae many minutes had 
 clipled, be exclaimed 1 


* Ab! my air Miſs Wiretds'? * it 


thus we meet? l it thus, at laſt, I ſee 
you?” + Ales! Nr. Wailey,” replied. 1 
* theſe emotions are too great for a poor 
creature, ſuch as Eliza Warwick to oc- 
cahon in your boſom have been un- 
fortunate, it is true but miſery. is the 
hoy of montals—Jet not, then, my giefe 
draw from you thoſe tears which may be 


ſhed in common for mankiad—Bewail 
no that it is Eliza that endures, but that 


the has not fortitude ſufficientts bear ber 


. 
* 
— ts —— — 4 — — 3 A _ —— 
= —— m r 4 l b 5 — 
. Go _ * W od WF. 8 * ua ed, a —_ = * e _ _ 1 


rr Nat Fe AE: 6. 


a Fr 
"ET * 
83 p 8 


- ” 
ED AT 
1 
* 
4 "I 


13 
9232 
A -—_— 


explanation of his treatment of you In 
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verſity has not, I find changed thoſe ſen- 
from thoſe lips---no deſpair! no com- 
paints Ah! my Eliza!” Mr. War- 
ley ſighed, and looked with ſignificance 
upon me. To give a turn to the ſubject, 
I aſked him how long he. had been in 
_ town? ©* Three weeks,” anſwered he, 
«have I been in ſearch of you---As ſoon 
ron — | 
friend's ariel in Rayland--1 paſted to 
London, in order to ſeek you out, and 
| offer on my friendſhip; but firſt I re- 

_ folved to ſee Sir Charles, and defire an 


order to accomplith that delign, I called 
at his houſe, and ſeat in my name ; but 
—— was very il, and could ſee 
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ed, I ſhould ſtand ſome chance of ſeeing 
him There 1 found Col. Middleton 
he confirmed the account given me by 
Sir Charles Beauforr's ſervants, and ac-. 
about you bad reduced him to the deplorable. 


briefly informed me of the whole affair, 
fince that diabolical deceit of his friend's, 


wife's death, and your change of habita- 


tion, which has fince ſecreted you from 
him—He added, that he wiſhed be could” 
inform me of your place of retreat---Were- 


. n Charles Beau- 


e ee Knows 40 him, 


and the unhappy lover be enabled to pour 


nut lycra ts gy ol 
<2 he wg cern and fi of Mid- 
dleton, agg ge Bi him. plainly, 


with all che warmth Tfelt on the occalion, 
5 _ that 


fate be was then in——Middleton next. 


down to your refulal of him after his. 
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Mis, hey e ee 


ing you praiſed, and defetibed in your 


different avocations, than from any idea 


of gaining intelligence of you. She en- 


deavoured to pur me in « way of beg 
facceſafut—ſhe gave me a direction to 
Attila hint you took week, 
ant told me thar perhaps ſhe knew forne- 
ting concerting you—-rbough, added the, 
Nn 10 be very cautions tot 1 let 
the dent hive the leaf bint relative to 
her lady in any - Sag Laren a. 
e 


Fan. 


ing learned the dane you' had afiined. 
8 


8 


to em on your 
[ went immediately t6 the thop, an 
— — Tiley £6 
they! erhebe t hearfroiy youon Satur- 
diy might, hy” png — 
— 
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engaged 10 buy. from you the work you 
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cacy overcame the violence of my tranſ- 
port. Idid intend to conceal myſelf un- 
til your arrival at home, but I found it 
was impoſſible; my impatience broke 
through all reſtraint, and the event has 
made me happy.” ; 


| Heme Me, Warky kifled 3 
| an. nee joy in his countenance, 
— 5 


 Libaaked bim for the woukle he had 
2222 at the fame 
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ley became a conſtant viſitor at my poor 
dwelling, and, wif you believe ir? in 
ſpite of alt my misforrunes, it ftir remain 
ed in my power © make him happy. 
Caring me, at the ſame time, his heart 
had ever been my property ; but 1 refaſed | | 
his generous offer, by telling hin, that, 
if wou not marry hum when my in- 
nocence was the brighteſt charm I owned, 
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elf would give me pleaſure. As he was 
ever ſtudying ſome-aQ of kindneſs to- 


e eee 
viſion from your guardian —und that you 


: were too great, too-neble, to deſcend) to 
accept of a maintenance. from: the min 


| who had fa highly ininaed you. I 

bim, if he did . nat think; tho honour: of his 
wife's family concerned ia fing an 
_ amiable niece from poverty. and nuin >— 
| ihn n — — 
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fort, whom, though he had offered you 
ſoul diſdained, and your virtue abhorred, 
that his malice, and the advice of bis 
friends, might ſtimulate a man of ſuch 
abandoned principles to take ſome violent 
meaſures to regain you in his power and 
hat it was a cruel fituation for any young 
© cteature to be expoſed tobt ſurely 
more horrible, when it is conſidered that 
| this amiable unhappy female js the niece 
of Lord Tenderdon and LY OS 4 
the cannt among them in one chari- 
e to him, cruel Eliza!” continued Mr. 
 Warley, my love and admiration of you, 
and your fixed reſolve to puniſh me for 
daring to aſpire to ſo much beauty, and 
Rr 
— * 
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tation on my ſide of « return; Lord Nor- 
„ I waited,” ſaid Mr. Warley, 
<« with an extreme impatience for his an- 
TRI I OG 
and that upea the death of the Duke of 
ys; lg bs . 
ſend her own maid in their poſt-coach for 
point—their houſe and every thing in it 
{he promiſes) ſhall be rendered as com- 
W ann firange ales was this, 
bring ned by ary fly, te halt 
| ante hope bf her and Lord Norfolk 


— 4 


. 
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inather-—and that, if 1 40 not 


reception and treatment at Norfolk Man- 
fron, he would endeavour to — 2 


| — a8 


1 


ee 


IANS ro went me tides: 
OSS Wop Ws. 


| When woke as es et 
London, I locked back, as if to bid adieu 
e om LR 


| I 


| 59 at 
ſent; bur the ſeemed to read my foul— 


her eyes were never out of my face, and 
fame refreſhment an the, rogd, * Faith, 
you are twenty times prettier” than my 
of youth; and 4 hundred times more ſo 


with horror and diſdain.” 
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A we drew near to Notfolk-Caftle, 
who can relate my agonies !--— Ah! my 
God?” exclaimed 1, forgetting the at- 
tendant---< ah! my God! it was bere, 
it was the very place, my dear, dear mo- 
ther firſt ſaw the object of her love it 
was here that my guardian, that Jennet, 
— firſt pointed out to me that that was Nor- 
 folk-Caſtle—it was in that park I fainted 
_ -— twas there Lady Norfolk beheld me 
I claſped my 
hands together wrung them in the 
deepeſt forrow—I breathed a wiſh, that 
1 was difencumbered of this mortal clay, 
and in the ſociety of reg 508 
_ who, I doubted not, were looking ee 

with coinpaltion--1 aimed then 2 

Ey father---my mother—my guardian 
my dear Jennet-—and to each loved ap- 
pellation I dropped the tribute of « tear. 
The woman who was with me awakened 
me to reaſon by Ang, in a cool, far- 
G '*"Fbtier rrovelling wer 
| apt 
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apt to give me a fever ? I told her, if ſhe 
nt that, indeed, I had lately experi- 
even of a floic-—* however, Madam, 
continued I, I make no_complaint-—1 
hope I am going to be happier under the 
ever ſince the death of my guardian.” | 


but did not think it worth her while to 


When I anived at the caſtle, Lord 
preſented me with his ad Wet. 
to ſee you.“ I would have thrown my- 
me, he ſeemed already to feel a tender- 


4 
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neſs for one who day could have en- 
pected - from: him compation. He led 
me through many magnificent rooms be- 
fore we reached that in which Lady Nor- 
folic lay reclined on a ſophia. Her dreſs 
had fornething ſo negligent and ſo elegant 
in it, that, nad T known her then, as 1 
do now, T ſhould not have had a doubt 
of her expecung other viſitors beſides her 
poor niece that evening. As I entered 
with a low and reſpe&ful curteſy, ſhe juſt 
moe her head; and when I approach- 
ed her :brone, and threw myſelf at her 


he e © You may te 
and fit down.” I obeyed ber. In truth 
| 1 wanted ſupporf, and my limbs almoſt 
denied their office. « Take off her hat 
and cloak,” faid ſhe to one of her fe- 
male attendants. I aved the womanthe 
_ trouble. « Sand up,” cried the ynſeel- 
Lt 


1 
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| rec curtagerofopurhd 
ꝗ— = gratis 
you 
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bine 1 by ue means mise 
kit at table by Lord 


= 4 
. 
. 


folk 
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follk—he immediately took me by the 
hand, add placed me next him. We 
were not long at ſupper, when a beau- 
tiful young man entered, and, after mak- 
ing ſome confaſed apologies for his late 
appearance, ſeated hiraſclf at the lower 
end of the 1able. We happened to be 
zoſt oppoſite to each other. My Lord 
whiſpered me, that thut was a couſin of 
mine, and his only ſon. Lord Weſtbrook 
ſeemed ſtruck with my appearance he 
could not remove his eyes from my face. 
Lady Norfolk, obſerving it, aſked him 
Whether he intended to ſup, or to fer- 
gers all right? The youth bluſhed=—— 
but replied, with a grace, That if /uch « 
Hbenomenon was often exbibited, be could 

*. forges to cat, and. live | by gating.” 
This occaſioned much wit from the com- 
| paily, but brought 1 
| _bitzernels from his mother. 


vor- I my E 


8 


— 4a; X 
J — i 
a Th 
* 1 
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_ tleman whom Lady Norfolk ſeemed to 
her, obſerved, in a loud whiſper, that I 
(for age would ever be thought to look 
like youth,) and laughingly replied, Ge 
hoped ber eyes bad ſomewhat more fire in 
| them. Her admirer, however, choſe to 
mortify her, by ſaying, © Faith! Ma- 
dam, if yours have ſo much, your Lady- 
' ſhip muſt be more deſtructive than I have 
ever found you.” * Infolence!* retorted 
Lady Norfolk, and caft on me a look of 
indignation and anger—At that moment, 

indeed, no one could have denied but 
that her eyes had more fire in them than 
| ſweetneſs. S IE Ir- 
mew fillo her—Tobeged, und 1 was 


me. 1 


 ELiza wakwick 
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from me a head-ach, which anxiety, and 
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charming \perioa. e ud he 'the 
| other day informed me of the whole of 
your tory—Ah ! my amiable couſin, I 
| fear you will not be much happicr here 
crates the memory of my unfortunate 
aunt—and her daughter's admirable de- 
portment can make, I fear, but naue im- 

_ preſſion on a heart ſo prejudiced againſt 
her parents. ns ef ge e 
| italfarded me no cet, tlie dens of . 
what your ſenkdility muſt have fuſtered, 
on your entrance into this houſe, and the 
fear of what you have ſtill to endure from 
Lady Norfolk's pride and impleeability, 
have made me «do unhappy to have al- 
lowed ae wo tafte peace fince | have be- 
held you.” Gd God * cried I, with - 
emotion, what will become ofthe wretch- 
ed Eliza Y 3 flood of tears prevented my 
kc * Weſtbrook ſeemed 
| 3 not 
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not leſs affected; but he intreated me to 
make myſelf as eaſy as poſſible and 
if,” ſaid he, things are as bad as Fap- 
I ſhall think of ſome happicr aſylum for 
ſo much gentleneſs and virtue.” As he 
of tenderneſs and compaſſion which gave 
me comfort. I thanked him for his good- 
nels; and he adviſed me to retire tothe 
houſe, left we ſhould be ſeen together. 
I followed his direction, and went'to my 
W eeitotbraroGm 
_ came in, and deſired me to accompany 
her to her lady's drefſing-room. As ſoon 
as we enteredit, Lady Norfolk aroſe from. 
x head to foot, ſhe called our,* You think, 
no doubt, Miſs Eliza, that that pretty 
face of yours, and that fine perſon, will 
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* than Mr. Warley ; but I 
SEM 
of endeavouring to expoſe the/e charms 
to fuch a purpoſe. I know not what 
_ company we ſhall have to day; but if it 
is made up of the young and thoughtleſs 
of the other ſex, for their ſakes, as well 
as your own, you ſhall not appear —no 
more-Sir Charles Beaufort's, if you please. 
Madam.” An! my lady,” returned I, 1 
_ * you know but little of me, if you ima - 
| gine ſociety has any charms for me 
— when I was made ſenſible that I had 
loſt my honour, my only defire was to 
retire from the eyes of a buſy world —— 
Under your protection, Madam, I ſhall 
be ſafe—1 wiſh to he only thoſe whom 
| 9 Heaven can witneſs for me, 1 
delire it not—nor is there a man in the 


" improdencies from me, and do not re- 
| 2s. 1 —_ 
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| proach me with the greateſt m-sfortune 
of my life” A violent burſt of grief 
„ N words. © No more 
girl,” faid e, no more--I hope you. 
will be prudent, but what are you crying 
for ? 1 did not offend you, I ſuppoſe, 
by giving you a little friendly caution.” 
I could not ſpeak, but taking hold of her 
| hand, 1 kifſed it reſpeAfully. © Well, 
well,” ſaid ſhe, © I believe you will be « 


_ good ui! 


— upon this,” giving mes minis- 


picture, and, if you execute it well, I 
- will reward you for it.” I told her, if I 
could on any occaſion oblige her, that 
 thiught would be a ſufficient reward. I 
| took from her the miniature, and ſhe 
| "gave me a key of a f library which 
| had belonged to a daughter of hers ſhe 
. 


G You are fond of drawing, 


tire of herfelf---** take a copy of that 


 ELIZAWARWICK. tos 


for her kindneſs, and I was going tofark © 
_ this charming room, when her Ladyſhip 
defired the ſame woman to conduct me 
to it. I wipped after her wich a lighter 
heart than I had followed her with before. 
to the library, we were met by Sit George 
before my lkeneſs to Lady Norfolk. He 
Sniled confidently in my face, and - 
deavoured to catch my hand ; but I foon © 
repulſed his forwardneſs by a certain look 
of . hantenr,, which if women were uſed: 
on ſunilaroccaſions to aſſume, they would © 
ſoon awe ſuch wretches into baſhfulneſs. 
He made way for me directiy, with an 
obſequious bow, and an air of confuſion. 
My bold attendant remarked this ſcene ; 
and, with a ſueering, ſupercilious tone, 
aſked me of / chought Sir Gearge Willians 
Was as fine a gentleman - as the Mr. Warky. 
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be had ſeen take leave of me is London ? 
] anſwered her oaly by an aſpe of con- 
tempt, and defired her to lead on to the 
room I wanted tofee. | 


The Me was „ 

it commanded a view of the'park and 
-  gardens—and the books in it were deli- 
when I received an order from Lady Nor- 
-Folk to breakfaſt up ſtairs ; and accord- 
ingly chocolate and tea were brought to 
the library. Lord Norfolk came to the 
door ſoon after, and begged admittance. 
T haſtily flew to it; and falling on my 
knees I attempted to pour forth my gra- 
titude for his goodneſs to an helpleſs or- 
Phan: but he would not ſuffer me to 


dwell on the ſubject ; and raifing me from 
my knees, heled me to achair, anddrew 
one RE near mine. He inquired 
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and at length, brought on the ſubjet 
of Sir Charles Beaufort's behaviour to 
me. I expatiated more on his repentance 
_ Norfolk wiſhed a reconciliation to take 
place between us; but I expreſſed ſo 
much horror at the thought, as ſilenced 
bim for ever on that topic. He hinted 
to me, that Lady Norfolk bad many pecu- 
| fiarities—that be feared I fbould find it 
difficult to actode to moſt of them---there 
| was nothing on earth, he ſaid, would give 
bim greater pleaſure than 10 make my life 
eaſy, if be could not make it happy---and, 
at the ſame time, he preſented me with 
notes for two hundred pounds, which he 
prayed my acceptance of, and deſired me 
to make him my banker---that be would 
recefve with joy my draughts, and pay 

_ them with puntinality. My heart over- 
flowed with tenderneſa, and acknowledg- 
ment, for his humane, his generous be- 
712 him more with — |} 
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fare of | my company is the dreakfafing- 


perieur f I excuſed myſelf from going 
down, and he left me more reconciled to 


my ſuuation than 1 11232 


r 
wt; he was conſtantly under my 
window, or keeping ſentry at my door, 
in hopes of ſpeaking to me: "but, as I 
Judged of is intent, 1 ſhunned him ; 
and when by accident I met him, I al- 
' ways received his fine ſpeeches with the 
moſt diſcouraging reſerve I could affume. 


I he dined at the caftle, I was not fuf- 
feed to leaye my rogm ; if only a family 
_ party allembled, 'Lady Norfolk would 


vouchſaſe to let me eat at the ſame table 


with her. A ſuch times Lord Wen. 
4 eyes f 4 
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was open, and we perceived a paper 
Norfolk ran, and took it y-“ What 
is this?” cried the, © what is this?” her 
eyes darting fixe at the ſame moment. 
I anſwered, with conſcious i 


might have fallen in there, not from de- 


turned the; © well, Miſs, we will fe” 
_ and the broke open n for ſuch 


writing end name of Sir George: Wü 
hams. n 
confined, vhickhe imputed to eavy and 

| Falouly merely, as it was well known 


* 


mein the library; the ſaſh of a window 


innocence, © 1 
Know not, my Lady; but I ſuppoſe it 


fan; but accident,” © Aye, aye F. 


deſcribe ber rage, when ſhe perceived the . 


* , 
. —_— ͤ . ⁰ͥAGnaf ̃ K ͤ;.̃ͤͤͥöE! n. 8 — 
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and that no woman's could be compared 
to them, but ſhe muſt ſeem a foil (how- 
ever loyely out of my fight) when I ap- 
peared. He avowed his being ſtruck with 
me from the firſt moment he beheld me 
in my travelling-dreſs; and coneluded by 
allow him a fight of me after that firſt in- 
nies, SET — 
| mou all: | 


_,4.Bool * 


e her Ladyſhip, forgetting chat I heard 


her Ah! I little imagined the witch 
was preſent, ſhe cried, © But I will be 
-revenged—Yes, you are Lady Eliza Dar- 
.cey's own daughter, I am well convinced 
— you artful, intriguing, vile creature !” 
What expreſſions I was terrified to 
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confront Sir George Williams, and to 
appeal to his honour whether he had ever 
length quitted the room in the moſt ex- 
_ travagant rage 1 am forry, my Lord, 
to be obliged to expoſe the faults and 
follies of a woman whom Nature intended 
I ſhould reſpet—nor would her cruel 
behaviour to my 


= 
& 
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When 1 collected reaſon enough to 
reflet on what was beſt to be done, 1 
haſtened down to Lord Norfollcs fudy. 
lently agitated, he kindly foothed and 
ES © ik all that had 
paſſed to ee me in the way I was in. 
He was ſhocked at his wife's behaviour, 

—— — 
3 a trifle to alle me, he left 
me, to ſeek Sir Geargs Williams. What 
between them I know. not, but 
Lady Norfolk ſoon after appeared fatiſ- 
fied of my being innocent, and I never 


at 


1. bowres, —— 


7 dread of her ſon's increaſing 
| paſſion—the infolence of her female at- 


— „ | 


conſtant fears of this vain, paſlkonate 
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ed dependence I ſeemed to live in—in- 
creaſed my deteſtation of my exiſtence, 
and threw me almolt into deſpair. » 


| | Inabout two months after my reſidence 
at Norfolk-caſtle, (during which time I 
heard punAually from Mr. Warley,) a 
packet was brought up in haſte, and I was 
' told that a man on horſeback had been 
ſeat poſt with it. I was ſurpriſed—but, 
rennng with it to the library, I deter- 
mined immediately to ſatisfy my curioſi- 
ty, Tattempted to break the ſeal once or 


kept 
me inclolme=yet I thought nothing 
; conld happen to me which I ſhould dread 
F „„ Who «my featings, 1 


. 
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«To Miſe Warwick | 


* An! lovely Eliza! will 
you forgive me, when you learn that Sir 
Charles Beaufort is no more—and that he 
dies by the hand of Warley? He now 
2 


re by 


Tour heart has never been alienated 
from Beaufort---your eyes have told me 


„ 
doom 


ELIZA WARWICK. ns 
doom to be irrevocable—yet you loved 
bim—and, ah! what a wretch, what an 
abhorred wretch, muſt I now appear to 


«Ii down i hops of excalutg 
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The unfortunate victim of my te- 
ſemument has called for pen, ink, and 


paper-—he means in theſe laſt moments 
to addreſs his much-injured Eliza. He 


will implore your pardon—you will ſhed 
_ tears of forrow to think of your crueky— 


but you will execrate for ever the man 
who revenged a cauſe which you truſted 
alone to Heaven-——lit was not a time 
to have cxacted from him ſatisfaction for = 
his crimes—ah! he was 4 penitent—a 4 
fancere, ſuffering penitent but I will | 
endeavour to recolle& myſelf, and give 
1 atone 


„ee wy Weis ed 0/66 
certain faſhionable club, rather more in- 
 ebriated than 1 ſhould be willing to ac- 
a The 
| firſt perſon I ſaw, on entering it, was 
Col. Middleton, who, taking me by the 
arm, led me to a room wherein Lord 


iA WARWICK wy 
cn | was in ſpirits, and every man 
there, except Middleton, had taken a fuf- | 
ficiency of wine to ſuffer him to fay any 
reflection, 


cither before or after it was expreſſed. 
| joined the Bacchanalian fociety, and 
drank to the healths of ſore of the ſineſt 
women in Europe. 
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every one preſent ; and, when your name 


| dleton aſked me, if I had been ſuccefaful 


it did not concern him, er anyone elſe 
had, and had met with a reception as 


and ſhe has been leſs cruel to you than to 


others; no doubt!—Pray, Warley, upon 
. what footing do you ſtand?” My choler 


knee, and drank you in a bumper. Lord 
Stamford followed his example, as did 


in my ſearch to find you ? I en an 
air of nonchalance, and demanded, whe- 
ther at to me be ſpoke ?- He patiently 
repeated his queſtion. I then told him, 


whether I bad or not——but by my man- 
ner I gave him every reaſon to ſuppoſe l 


bighly flattering as indeed it was. * Oh 
bol“ cried Middleton, you ate lucky, 


tion which my love for you never could | 
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_ © I defired him to part with that ſar- 
caſtic grin with which he then ſpoke of 
you, put on perhaps for humour, but 
which, indeed, rendered him as odious 
as it exalted you“ As for the footing. 


ned the cool Middleton. No mat- 
4 returned I; time will diſcover 


. fore - 


= 
1 
| 


* 
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— 


At the fight of Sir Charles Beaufort, 
my heart almoſt.leaped. out of my boſom 
i—and 1 ſhould have. thought myſelf 
ament in a ſtare of feet. 
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ene I have beheld him gaſping at m. 
feet. © Who are you ?” cried 1 


« tone of  contetope and paſſion, (which 


"Who are you that thus dare to in- 


you. e reſpeft.” © Teach it to me 
_ now,” anſwered I, hitting him a blow 


7 1 


We had now gone too far to recede—the 
indignity I had received, though juſtly, 
ſtuck in my throat—-and, defiring Sir 
Charles to meet me the next morning in 
Hyde-Park, I was about to leave the 
company. * Hold, Sir,” cried Beaufort, 
© our honour, our courage, demand that 
one of us ſhould die—T have had a blow, 
calmly from the firſt monarch in the 


> WH world>-however, Sir, we will meet to- 
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talk with you on a ſubect near mytheart 
let me talk of my adorable Sita? 


A one” Damon, 
Warley! exclaimed che affected 


f * 

f 2 
Fee 
* 


muſt fall-—I will not be content unleſs it 


J ⁵ð[i TT. 


ma the favour 40 ſay whether Eliza bas 


42 
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my fival. Millmant came much agite- 
ted to me immediately after, and offer- 


ell © be my ſecond. I agreed to it; 
unde went forth 40 meet 2 


(far g 


| "We found Sir Charles and Cal. Mid. 
deton there before us- and, after the 
uſudl falutations, we prepared for the 
rencontre. Beaufort, however, on our 


unſheathing our ſwords, „ o_ 
took me by the hand 


„Wes, 'Wailey,” ad he, + one of as 


is \the caſc---but, ere it be too late, do 


her refuſal of me? ia in peace, 


ifi can be convinced ſhe has not—And 


arms, I would not refuße you ſuch a-con- 
F2 " folation | 


A _m— my own — 


: i make fo-- Bear act but I 
from you, and. the one I-deale. _— 


Adieu r He. was a&tually going-—but I 
caught hold of him No Beaufort, 
upon my ſacred honour, ſhe has refuſed . 


doe offers talked of lat night-—and | 

| ſhe never will marry, ſhe affirms, as long | 

185 as the has bite.” © While - 7 beve bfe, 
1 


_ welling him be treated me like s boy, he 
_thiew himſelf, when I was not aware of 


violence on the Pont of my 
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rand, and fell « veluatary vie t6 love 
and jealouſy. 5 


ae. had 1 IPTIOY 
his own houſe; from whence I have not 
| ſtirred; nor will I, until he has breathed. 
his laſt. He will ſee no one but me and 
Col. Middleton ; and the affair is yet a 
ſecret. * cs 
N 2 


. «1 think; theo el 

tired of life—She whom I love will re- 
ward you for having nid ber of a monſter 
— | truſt this will expiate for all my of-- 
fences nao * my _ 


RY OF 
| Y 0 
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to 
_ hs fe in 5 
iche. 


o * 33 
.. 2 6 


| — — 
OT 
; his curtains =» 2 
> bay - ſhe! tread higher 
— me ntyt— 
—_— . * Whois | 
ther wich f | "hn 
2 * 4 and never 
= yes, be is gone, _— 
plied, Yer, 2 = 
2 He funk and fainted. 
* 
A eta 


« Now 


— . 


2 * 0 


Now, my deas M Warwick ! now 
are my heart-ſtrings burſting—— On! 
be calmed—be compoſed—ſpeak comfort 
to my ſoub Alas! you muſt ſtand in 
off for Dover, from whence I expe& to 
arrive in France in ann. In- 
— — i 19cm 
doomed i wider ke» rod On 
: my aks 1 


ſ : 

in, incloſe poor um 

„I. _ lament—-bat abhor not be 
s Se « WanrreyY 


F4 «Tg "ff 


| love then laboured under the idea of 
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 « Now, Madam, have 1 
mare courage to addreſs you than when 
I appeared before you  ſuppliant for your 


having injured you irreparably, though I 
offered all the recompence in my power, 
but now the caſe is different—your rigid 
virtue will be appeaſed, when you hear 
that my death is the price of its ven- 
geance ; and your happineſs compleat, 
when you are informed I die by the hand 
of a more favoured, more honoured rival. 
every wiſh of his heart and ſpare not 
your thanks to him for having delivered 
you from a tormentor---Such is Beaufort 


conſidered by you—the Om. the 
— 


4. 
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more confidence, fince it is not for your 
love l am going to petition——In a few, 
a very few hours, I ſhall' be ranked a- 
_ mongſt the dead—then ſhall 1 be alike 
inſenſible to the tendemeſs or diſdain even 
of Eliza Warwick No, charming 
_—_ incxorable Ez ſhall never 
i le, that you will not | 
execrate my rn 
eco yo 
1 yÞ-r4. hay 
that if I, by the blackeft deceit, robbed 
you of your honour, (your virtue is till 
immaculate,) I died to reſtore it——In 
the arms 2 i ON give wy - 


a a » ——————— | 11 
* 4 q— 9 * 
- 5 — * 
6 AM —ä—é— K 
a 2» . 
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1 00-1 would, in fpite of all, repeat 


- only objeRt in the world my ſoul regrets 
10 leave-—Eliza ! I ſaw thee in a dream 
rn 


BLIZA att 


3 edema be eg 
ar oon af, an Tag dtd the 
ancholy el, yet a pativnroignation 
Auen,“ — ——— | 
cent which ſtill vibrates on my dying car, 
* how long is it fince that fatal day we 
parted in Derbyſhire ! hits fecdgecta 
I, until we men in Heaven.. You are | 
going, Beaufort-—you: will ſoon die---] 
will pray. far: thee'—-end you: wept. .I 
<d downthy checks, and lembraced with 
| adourthy beautcous perfon---< Now,” 


—— = 
= 
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happy but, turning hee, 
e 
3222 
3 mY _= 
and 


* leftroyed wm” 1 1 
e N in my hand—I 
te 1—1 kiſſed the cover [pm 
8 
"_ 
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waroig, — 8. 
— Seidel is tag. 
ly form occured to me—his love—his- 
 ſeducing ſmile—his tenderneſs--—all, all 
—— l 


4 


„oer ede 1,4 m- 
| ignant ftars! what have you not brought 


upon me] what new afflition have you 


impoſſible, it is all ſpent now, your qui 
vers are emptied, nor is there one event 
on earth that can even. 1 


my devoted head has been uncovered to 


the N you 


affect it---my heart is ſpirits 
fail me—-Come forth,” — a Ltaking 
lis letter from my boſom—* come forth 
perhaps” there's- comfort in mis“ 1 
read it—Nature ſickened at this laſt ſhock 
—it could not ſtand this laſt proof of his 


yet in ſtore No,“ cominued I, © it is 


— —_ 


\ = - 
E 4 J 4 p 
8 rs ' N 
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the cauſe of my forrow ? | beld up the 


IA —_— K a poor 
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love, even my proud delicacy, which had 


borne up fo long again his tenderneſs, 
no failed me, and I funk lifeleſs in my 


ſelf ſupparted by Lord Weſtbrook. His 


turned aſide toconceal_his emotions. At 


room Her rags was viſible at beholding 
me with arts 1. poſſeſſed not ine up- 


|  BLIZA WARWICK. ug; 
| neſs for any man pow living (and I wept) 
at for Lord Weſtbrook I will profeſs 


a friendſhip—As for the packet I have 
received, here it is---] mean not, 


wP 


mj heart in thankſgiving to that Almigh- 
ty Power who had ordained me a life 
ſuffering-—I lamented that 
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eee ** wrote the. 
following lines to Mr. 9 | 


. Wanuar: VM 


Ae 3 u 

Me- ke in now no. mare——and even l. 
fauks (conſidering the motive which gave 
riſe to them) become dear to me— et 
gh you sue not his murdeter-——I have been 
the cauſe of his grief. In deſpair—and 
— — 2»„%% 
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alas! deſpair and wretchedneſs nb 
36 I 


JIE 2 Warmer.” 


my mournful packet, and [I preſented her 
with my aner to Mr. Warley. This 
unfecling woman, my Lord—but 1 will 
| ſpare ber colrverfation-—I will” rein 
from diſcovering to a heart like yours 
the treatment I underwent from her, even 
whilſt ſhe aw me abſorbed in miſery. 
From that day my reſidence at Norfolk- 
caſtle was embittered by the cruelleſt lan- 
guage, the moſt mortifying deportment, 
from” ber Ladyſhip, and TI'was _ 
ing my livelihood by te hardeſt labour 
W ̃ 


”% 7 830 
> W 
. K 
4 g : 4 * 1 
- ” 4 
7. 


forth her hand to recei e mine, and. 
turniog with me into 8 thicket, weſeared 


Narfolk's character, 
known, to teach any; one not age 
| from her a contrary behaviour 2 
woman more beautiful and more accom- 


pliſhed than herſelf. My name is Powis 
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---L am @ near neighbour of this Lady 
and the amiable Lord Weſthuool has en- 


couraged me to ſpeak to you on a ſubject 


_ you a propoſal, which your acceptance 
F Ne as it will 
my friend Lady Huntley.” I thanked 
has for © muck. qraderfs, and. in tears 
beſought her to favour me with what ſhe 
had to propoſe. * Lady Huntley,” re- 
plied ſhe, © was ca a viſt, fome time 
ago, at my father's—She heard of your 
youth, your beauty, and your misfortunes 
--—She deiwed me, if I could obtain a 
| fight of you, to offer you her houſe as 

r 


* part Aude ung 


r 
Wo + 4 
"= - 


her bealth, which was precarious, made 
xd | her 


that ſo nearly concerns you, and to make 5 ' 
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— — 
company of one fo ſenſible and 


“forget her misfortune. Her 
n 
9 IN expected in England very 
ley in the mean while Lady Hunt- 
ley is ſacnificed to grief and melancholy. 
3 — 1 
2 ſpeaking to you on this topic 

as Lord Wedtbrock informed me that 
Vonder grove was a favourite haunt of 
_—  — e near it for 
2 unobſerved, and have at length 
8 happy as to 
your - gain the (eres 


My grace 0 this fir 
** 
ne SE 


This propoſal, I will own to you, my 
=> created ſome emotions in my breaſt 
of a very painful kind : the idea of being 
obliged to a ſtranger for that proteQtion 
affefted me ſenſibly ; but, when Ire. 
onthe amiablenels of Lady Hunt. 


kave 


> +. 


| © believe I was ſpoken of with ſome de- 


1 
| 
| 
J 
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allented to it, with an aſſurance of his 
Tegret, and a lowbow. After I left them, 


Nee of kindneſs by the men; for, when 


rn 
other. ſex ; but that, imad, i Ju fo 


' grateful at to requite her favours by 
endeavouring to inveigle her fon into 4 
| connettion with mea ſcheme it was evi 


dent 1 meditated—ſhe could not exper, 
but that. imprudence (wt to uſe a harſher 
word) would ever mark my charadter. 
8 nnd me, g. ſhould never think of 
nr 4 beggar's brat, becauſe TAT 
BEGGAR bad bren ber fifter—that I was 
fo incorrigible, ſhe was abſolutely fick and 
tired af throwing away ſo much good ad- 
Vice por me. I fell at her feet, and 


| e —— — 


Y A = * — at ak „ act 
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ſhe hed received for it—but now, I wilt 
own, 1 An not tepet this laſt deceit of 
hers—Sir Charles knew the fincerity of 
my intentions, and, without its being dif- 


poſed” of, I regained — 


— by the kindncs 


Here, 1 ſhall ever 1 
Pour favours towards me.” She 
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ed leave to fay 8 few words in pri- | 
vate to her Ladyſhip. She gave me the 


defired andience, and 1 thus addreſſed 
ur: 


«a thanks to offer you, 
Madam for the proteQtion you have * 
ki convinced me that Iam more an in- 


cumbrance to you than any thing elſe— 
and us Lady Huntley has done me the 
honour of aſking me to ſpend fome time 


with her, andas l am ſenſible it will be bet- 
ter for me to refide with ſome lady whoſe 
inks ua} — — 


. 
| berkimd invitation, and unn em 


Lintreat, however, your Ladyſhip to be. 


62 


have 


ws THE HISTORY OF 


who had in et, took leave 
of me with ſwolen hearts. Lord Welt- 
brock, as he handed me to the camage, 
put a letter into my_hand---** Do mme the 
favour,” el be, * 10 read this, and 1 
will go for your anſwer to-morrow.” 1 
in my pocket. When we arrived at 
ouſly by Sir Harry Powis, whoſe reve- 
ſay nothing of to your Lordſhip ;. your 


o — n 
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Powis I experienced a faithful friend—a 
we firſt met our love and intimacy have 


got to her houſe, of reading Lord Weſt- 
_ whilſt I peruſed it, but I beldherhand— 
© No,” ſaid I, I have no ſectets. from 
you=—l know not the purport of this let- 
ter- but we will be informed of it toge- 
ther.” She. threw her arms around my 
neck, and ſolicited a continuance of my 
confidence. I wept with joy at fuch kind 
uſage, having been 2 
mie proof of her affeQtion. I broke open 
"= — 
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« To Miſe Warwick. 


« You are going, ing, charming 


thus, while my adoration for you knows 
no bounds !—Yet, ab ! my fair couſin, 
were cold they anſwered not tothe e 
peeſions, the warm expreſſions of my 
heart. 1 am wrecked will own to 
I beheld you, I became your conqueſt— 
and my eyes have told you ſo a thouſand 
times. With what difficulty I have ſup- 
prefſed » fuller deglaration of it before, no 


ELIZA WARWICK. 15: 


(a diſcovery of it, for your fake,) no- 
thing could have reſtrained the impet u- 
ofity of my foul. Oh ! lovely Miſs War- 
wick ! by the tenderneſs of that boſom, 
which has ſo often melted at the idea of 
another's ſufferings, pity a manwho lives 
but to love, who can never ceaſe to adore 
| you——To-morrow-—oh |! to-morrow— 
1 
the inner 4 | 


«© Warane.“ 


My aſtoniſhment was great on reading 
this letter---I could not have ſuppoſed 
_ things would have ever come to this 
height—and I acknowledged to Miſs 
| Powis that I did not think they would. 
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which ſhe in vain endeavoured to con- 
ceal. I took ber hand, and, prefling it to 
my lips, I begged to be informed of the 
cauſe of thoſe emotions. She told me, 
— they were pleaders in the cauſe of ber 
friend. - I affured her I was very ſorry 
ſhe intereſted herſelf ſo highly in it, for 
that it wis impollible for me to encou- 
rage his paſſion without doing a violence 
to my heart--—* I am,” continued I, 
< inſenfible to the profeſſions of the moſt 
eloquent, the moſt charming-—I never 
ſaw but ane whom I could love, and he” 
I turned afide to weep———Miſs 
Powis embraced me with tenderneſs, and 
1 perceived that her eyes ſparkled with 
unuſual vivacity. She talked of my cru- 
elty, and as ſhe pronounced' the name of 
_ Weſtbrook ſhe bluſhed—Suffice itto ſay, 
my Lord, that 1 ſoon diſcovered that 
Miſs Powis regarded my handſome, ami- 
able couſin with eyes of love, and, when 

ſhe was convinced I —— 


ELIZA WARWICK. i 


bir in that light, the frankly owned to 


me her paſſion for him. In the mean 
time I ſaw Lord Weſtbrook-—His tears, 
his intreaties, his deſpair conſpired to 
move my pity ; but my ſoul ſeemed dead 
toevery livelier ſenſation, I pleaded many 
motives for my not encouraging his ſuit : 
but, above all, 1 corjured him never to 


bial Mete a 
of Jove' is « 
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to. ſet off for Elmſwood diredtly ; and 


afier imparting my deſign to Miſe Powis, 
we fixed on the next day for our journey. 


' ins 1 it Fontonall, 1 bag Lend 


with great ſincerity, banked him for bis 
1 ſhould ever retain the moſt grateful ſenſe 


| of the obligations 1 lay under to him. 1 


, with equal candor, A frm to. 
believe that my heart was wholly untouched 
by bis flattering gallantry—1 owned, the 
' 1 bad never bebeld the man, fince I ſaw 
fir Charles Beaufort who could infyire 


"me with one tender ſenſation-—1 intreated 


him not to perſecute me with a renewal of 
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would oblige me ever, by ſewing ber as 
much attention and cem as ber b 
nity 10 the diftreſſes of an orphan cxalled 
frem every ſenſible, every good mind— 
and bis fran for me would, I was 
Jute, teach" . 36 regard and reſpeft ber, 


him, and taking a pathetic leave of me 
he retired into the woods to conceal his 
ſotrow. I ſeined that opportunity to de- 
part from the Hall, and Miſs Powis and 
In — a eta 
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delightſul to be expreſſed and the no- 
tion of my not being a dependent on her 


favours, but the choſen companion of 
her hours, rendered my fituation 2 


lately bern my lot, 1 ized up my hears 
in gratitude to that beneficent Creator 
+ who had ſupported me though all me 
walz, and brought me ip page 
— 
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The largeneſs of my income enabled 


me to give content to others whom For- 
tune had not ſiniled upon; and in my 
viſits to the humble cotagers 1 loved 
their ſamplicity, and reſpected their inno- 
cence---I was called by them the Daugh- 
ter of Peace-—and, in my attendance on 


dame, when | reached forth the medi- 


cine With what anxiety, with what 
ſympathy, did I hang over the couch of 
| un expiring mother, or the father of « 
10 How did I. ftrive to-chear the 
drooping mourners, and ſoothe their ſouls 
d comfont-—Ab! my Lord, whether 
in Courts: or cattages, the loſs of an ami- 


able parent is inrcparable-—and of all af. 


fictions, next to the loſs of honour, 
ſurely it is the greateſt! 


d 


| * I taſted the fucen 
of ; 
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Lady Huntley paſſed over, and which 
could be preceptible to the eyes of love 


ing yon I thought | had beheld all that 
was amiable in the ſex already fighing 
at my feet and that, at beſt, you could 
| be but a copy of ſome of the moſt wor- 
thy——Thea I reflected, that a man who 
bad ſeen all that was beautiful, all that 
was lovely, in woman, and had been fo 
_ univerſally diſtinguiſhed by them in every 
Court he had viſited, would never bend 
his eyes to the infignificant Eliza, but 
would raiſe them to ſome lady more his 
equal in point of fortune, beauty, and 
reputation the latter I conſidered as un- 
conquerably tarniſhed- and though my 
virtue was, in fat, not injured, the fair- 
neſs of my character was loſt for ever 
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from the mouth of every man I converſed 
_ with—and my heart was fo wholly inſen- 
fible to their different merits, that I was 
convinced its feeling a ſecond attachment 


was a circumſtance not only improbable, 
2 


Dwing the firſt fax months of my ay 


at Elmfwood, I often ſaw and heard from 


Miſs Powis—Lord Weſtbrook had ac- 
cuſtomed himſelf to her converſation- 


1 4A 


; ; of friendſhip, love found its way a ſecond 
time into the heart of Weſtbrook ; and, 
— — 


a thought 
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a thought that any ſentiment but eſicem 
guided the warm wiſhes which were ſo 
af cffd up by tim for ber appt 


TD MT 
foul, recommended him to Sir Harry 
Powis as « man worthy his daughter's 
acceptance; and-he prevailed upon her 


| to. admit his viſits, until a further ac- 


quaintance ſhould either _ juſtify her re · 
 fuſal of him, or his amiable qualities 
ſhould make an impreſſion on her heart. 
840 oblige her father, conſemed to it; 
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though ſhe was well convinced no man, 
but one, could ever 'inipire her with a 
tender regard. In the mean time, Lord 
Weſtbrook was a witneſs of the aſſiduity 
of his rival; nay, he even made him the 
confidant of his paſſion. Lord Weſt- 
te rei 
larity of the family hours, would preſent 
— Miſs Powis to his fight, be would turn 
| from her, and remove, if poſſible, out 
of | the found of ber charming voice. 
He often endeavoured to leave Powis- 
hall but, before he had got half a mile 
from the avenue, he wes alweys brought 


bad bee Gli il Lord dhe n- 


| ame ira ume. 
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quetion they redoubled. © Well, Mik 


Where is he—T wilt bring him to your 
feet.” He aroſe to'go—She' caught hold 
| of his m Ah? replied ſhe, do you 
take pleafare in inſulting me?—1 abhor 
kim? 1 % fs too?” | fighed ou 
oP ne fault tered- de | 4 


— nl ve bring bis fremerd bears whe 


Belville, fince he could not himſelf be 
the favoured lover, was contented to ſee 
the amiable Weſtbrook in poſſeſſion of 
. that perſon which he once hoped to have 


3 
al wy ad, veryfoen other, met with 
, her merit, claimed. 


Lend Weſtbrook, on * 
wrote me a humourous letter, and aſſured 


D K 


and anſwezed, I was perſuaded 
þ ene the name of what 


be felt—that it might have been a lively, 


2 
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mand. I laughed at the idea of his lov- 
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my excellent Emily had awakened in him 
which he could 


— 169 
—— ——— 
would foon have a loved and long-loſt 
companion reftored to her arms, and that 
with her permiſſion I would quit her un- 
till your Lordſhip married, when I pro- 
ley would not hear of my ging 
threw her arms around me, and called 
me ber dear daughter —ſhe ſaid, ſbe boped 
ber ſon would love, and deſerve me, better 
| chan did Sir Charles Beaufort. Thole, 
my Lord, were her Ladyſhip's words 
Rar ot Gat ie gave me un- 
_ calineſs—but which had fince fed me 
| with. deluſive hopes——Ah I have I not 
ever been the ſport of fortune ! | 


Think not, my Lord, I mean to te- 
proach Lady Huntley for the part ſhehas 
afted—ob! no---T honour her for i 
; Vox. I. 9 Lady 


— 


Fa, 
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it is in living I have been wretched 
Oh ! with what pleaſure do I look for- - 
what confidence do I ect its ap- 
— —— 


Rr 


the laſt —— ag 
ſhall ſufler. 


| After being anxi io engeties byLa- 
ſhip made your appearance at Elmſwood. 
'T was not preſent when you met your | 
mother—l was, if you remembe#in the 
garden ; whither, after your firſt ſaluta- 

A you, to be in- 
S. HB _ troduced 
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 rwduced: to boy Eliza, as ſhe called me. 
[ was employed. on your approach in 
pruning a favourite roſe- tree, nor did 1 
hear you, until her Ladyſhip caught my 
ned towards you-——What 2 form ! 
what grace ! what beriignicy ! firuck 
my aſtoniſhed eyes Your Lorthip 
ſeemed not leſs amazed---You beheld me 
_ with wonder—with reverence——with ad- 
mot Geak—and in a confaled manner 
carried my hands to your lips——You 
think me vain perhaps my L 
Ah ! pardon me At this -awful hour, 
when "the grave is open to receive my 
 elaciated form—when every -charm 
| has given place to-edying languor—and 
CC: 
"well -of, den by | you, u Lord, is 
—— 
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too fenkble of it, from the firſt mo- 
ment you ſ me, is alſo. a fad -und I 
ſpeak of it, not as my boaſt, but my 
your perſon at firſt excited in me Gon 
ſublided, and I regarded your Lordſhip 


es the fon of my benefadtreſs, as the 


friend of my n 
den intruded itſelf into my heart, and I | 
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ſentiments of me, and hold me no longer 
worthy of your attachment, fend the re- 
cital to my dear Lady Weſtbrook, who 
will peruſe each word with pleaſure, and 
ſympathize in every trifle that concerned 
 Hliza—-Concerned, I fay ; for I ſhall ceaſe 
to live exe this can-drow the drop of pity 
3 | 


. a 8 4 
N * is * | * J a * 
| "4 
* * * * 89 
L = £ : 5 | > 1 * | „ . | A | * | 


You muſt recolle&, * "CY that 
mſwood was the reſort of all that was 
gay, agreeable, and charming, after your 
Oo He en Ne 
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however, fatigued me- I ſighed for ſo- 
litude---I fickened for retirement The 
notous congratulations of the country 
gentlemen---the tireſome gallantries of 
the more accompliſhed ones—the witty 
bitterneſſes that paſſed from one pretty 
- woman to another, together with the 
conſtant amuſements of dancing, cen- 
certs, and card-afſemblies—-made me re- 
et that the ſerenity of Elmfwood's 
proach of its Lord I endeavoured to 
_ court it often-—but if I was found alone 
in the woods or groves, the raillery of 
dies, gave me, at length,” a dread” of 
following my inclinations—-and I give 
into every project of mirth in my own 
You were polite to every one, but to me 
| you were nen- imputed it to your 

4 by 
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thought dear to her—but I little ima- 


gined that thoſe douceurs proceeded from 
a more intereſted motive. 


one evening, as I was dancing with 
Sir Edward Topdon, a firing of pearls, 
which was tied round my neck, and to 
which the miniature of my guardian 
_ hung, ſuddenly broke, from my having 
ſtrung them on too ſlender a thread--- 
I begged Lady Priſcilla Stanton to dance 


= break the cryſtal, and damage the pain 


' 1 . 8 

ö ; 1 2 

: of 7 91 n ky W : * # 2 : 1 * pL » i N 4 . 
: >» * — * We” 1 

| a : ” * * 

: * A 5 , * & 3 . a 

* - 
ö 6 * 


ſaid I would goand put up the portrait, 
wich I prifcd too much to truſt into my 
| pocket, leſt by ſome accident Iſhould 


ting. She . conſented to take my place; 
and as 1 made towards the door I faw 


1 


* 
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Juſt by it. You at th moment entered 
the room as I ſtooped to pick them up. 
The picture fell out of my boſom on the 
or- Ton were on your knees in an in- 


* 
—— — 


. 
— — — - 


= 
_— I een — :: „% — — — 
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edjeining field, cried out, that be bad 
juſt gored a paſſenger, and they were going 
to ſecure it with rages. The creature 
re; but, by its coatonions, we jrdged 


had* deprived me of voice Tou, my 
Ei, without regarding the . 
3 e aft pen 
lifted her on the other fide of the fence, 
where ſhe would be perfectly fafe. I 

was fainting with-terror, you ſupported | 
me, and by your tender care recalled me 
to life. In the mean time, the furious 
| animal was forcibly held, by the , 

of « ICUs NN Toome of the 


fipped round his head, and tied it to. 4 
nee, untl the reſt of the party had pa- 


Indies fliricked out violently, but my fear 


ot time to prepare: you, and when I found 
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horſe, and my. pretty Arabian ran away 
from the ſport, nor ever ſtopped until it 
tumbled down a remarkable precipice, 
which eſſectually put an end to his fright 
and his life together. I lay expoſed to 
the heat of the ſun in an open field, till 
one of the attendants brought a chaiſe 
- from the next town, and your Lordſhip 
and I returned init to 0d 
In the courle of our . journey, the terror 
and fatigue I had ſuffered occaſioned a 
faintneſs to ſeize me=my eyes. grew 
Am, an univerſal tremor polleſſed every 
nb, it was fo ſudden, that I had not 
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you kneeling on the bottom of the car- 
we- hands dran yours—your 
ſervants, who had run for water to throw 
| ſaw me open my eyes, no joy could equal 
_ that which danced in yours. We foon 
_ after arrived at Elmaſwood , and I retired 
to my apartment, to endeavour to gain 
 repoſe-—Sleep, however, refuſed its nid— 
mich, indeed, I was not folicitous to court 

FF 
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| | ws dear to you---bat your ence: upon. 
| that ſubject rendered me; flow to believe = 


_ reſtleſs, anxious, and uncaſy—the air of 
_ eoldneſs which I aſſumed towards you, 
in order to conceal the real ſentiments of 
my boſom, was an exertion which its. 
tenderneſs could ill ſupport, but which 
my reaſon approved, and which deceived. 
e 


Br Re 
or ever, or to go to Lady Weltbrook's,. 
and remain with her, til time and ab- 
fence ſhould obliterate from my heart. 


the impreſſion: you had made on it. Ar. 


length, the moment ſo often dreaded, 
yet ſo ardemly wiſhed-for, arrived, with 
all its delights—all thoſe exquiſite emo- 
| tions, whichonly ſuch = declaration, from 
3 
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unn month, fiom this pe- 
mod, in all the tortures of fuſpence, un- 
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One evening, after = long walk. which 
a large party of us had taken, when we 
Entered the ſaloon, all ſeated themſelves 
in haſte, and avowed their farigue-—A 
bouguerof roſes — which 1 had 
_ in my boſom, became troubleſome, and 
1 threw it en one of the windows acer 
me-—Nobody, as I imagined, had ob- 

walking. (as if without deſign) to the 
on me the moſt impattoned look, you | 
denied them. to. your ligg-—1 was nt en 
my guard—l was too attentive—and fur- 
 priſed into a deep bluſh—Tears ſtarted 
into thoſe orbs, wich et the inſtant told 


| —You fined the bowuer jn.your boſom, | 
2 ſeemed to behold. it a8 n 
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you were not to be of the party, I could 


not think of making one every thing 
would have appeared flat and infipid--- 
mah 
N © hd ans to wiite; and, 
. 8s ſoon as — Led to. 


ol my time; and inflead of taking up , 
the pen, I employed my pencil. I bad 
fat to it about an hour, when the beauty 
of the * zmpted me into the garden. 
|  Ifiruck 
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I ſtruck down that ſhady walk where my 
ſweet roſe-tree bloomed, and ſeated my- 
ſelf by it, to enjoy its fragrance; The 
 mildneſs of the weather, the refreſhing 
melody of the birds, all filled my foul 
with harmony; and a certain lightneſs 
hung about my heart, which till the even- 
ing before it had long been a firanger to. 
| +I had not enjoyed this tranquility a quar- 


ter of an hour, when the found of ap- | 


proaching footſteps intruded on my ear. 
1 aroſe haſtily, vith a deſign to leave the 


| „„ 


| Wich my fancy now brings to my view, I 


you begged me to ſtay one moment, and 
to hear you. My heart throbbed—1 was 
| unable to fland—and, walking back a 
_ few fleps to the ſeat I had quitted, I was 
glad of a pretence to reſume it, ſo line 
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- | Y 


ew yourſelf on the turf _ 
Oops 
were * 1 - 
E 200 to tear 
* reſolved — 
— © edi 
1 — 


Eliza ! that has 
7 rg I have to do 
forever xp ain = 
1 . aa 
2 peace, alas!“ and a — 
4 a a my boſom. You 
J ified me for my 'pity, 
i 


| you would endeavour to deſerve it=—that 


hr dey wn be rh 2 
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times come to i Lady Huntley, and to 
contemplate, at a bumble diflance, my per- 
feltions. 1 fighad— Adicu! Eliza,” 
you cried, and fell at my feet reached 
925 
ed our eyes mei and we exclaimed at 
once, * Ab! myſt we part!” It ws 
then, Huntley, you were made ſenſihle 
_ of my love fas you---it was then you 


Ah ! with what aden, with what deli- 
_ what pleaſure, with what tranſport, did 
1 liften !—-From that hour our vows were 
<5 ee apa 


ſeamed to. live, n bunte, but ſ 9 ͤ— 
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— ny hiſtory, an ens, I often told you, 


Ant time, defired not to hear it, face 


one which made me fulfer to reſlect on, 


2 


ne ene n 
after | this mutual aws With what 


foul to mine; but which I ſhould intreat 
Lady Huntley to impart to you, as the 


| you found it was'® melancholy tale, and | 


yet it was one I inſiſted you ſhould hear 
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- ELIZA WARWICK. 19: 
firſt I beheld you, where firſt you declared 


life flows out ſo faſt and yet hy? 
——Ah! my Huntley! Fate has placed 


an infurmountable bar againſt our con- 
En 0, maſt 


be defirable. 


be 


vite themſelves to Elmſwood---I remem- 
ber I ſhuddered at the thought of their 


_ coming ; and you, my Lord, ſhrugged 


pour ſhoulders, praiſed their good-nature. 
| eds ig e otters og 


to me your paſſion do I not regret that 


when Lady Darnington, and 8 : 
ter, Lady Iſabella Trevice, wrote to in- 


EY « 
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which were ſpoken with a firm and reſo- 
lute voice, for their being welcome to her 
houſe. 1 will be leſs prolix, my Lord-— 
The ladies arrived—Youth, Meat, . 


de Gunſhine of their finiles but the pre- 


ſumptuous rival of Lady Iabella—fb- 
ſcemed, at that period, to be negected 


It by all but you—hut in your kindneſs, 


1 tendemeſs, I was happier 
Si me 


One 
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One night, however, I recalleft 


fioned it—Perhaps you forget the 
— 


After dinner, 1 ſeated myſelf in the 
bow-window at the bottom of the ſa- 
loon. You ſoon followed me thither, 

end ſtood up before me. We talked 
- and laughed | about indifferent mat- 
ſudden gloom overſpread your fea- 
due. I inquired the cauſe—You 
l favour to aſE I de- 
manded it—You whiſpered, that 1 
wore the picture of a man near my 
heart— Now,” you ciied, © anſwer 
me fincerely, and tell me whoſe it is 
 Þ had it in my poſſeſſion a whole 
night— flept not, I fat up to contem- 
| Vor. I F plate 
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miſery, my jealouſy——1 gave it to 
you the next day I penetrated your 
foul when you received it from me 


called up. a bluſh in my —_ 
| You gave me not time to reply 
_ «Ha! Es. what is this ? coafulign * 
——Nay, then, Madam . cy, 
wy Lord, faid 1. this portrait need 
not inſpire you with jealouſy—-its like- 


"IF 


2 — 155 
1 
the reenllection of Beauvariſe ruſhed 
is ſtrange but I do not like this 
= Miſs Warwick he is dead, 
theſe emotions declare you loved, or 
_ rather you fill love, his ud, with 
ardour—Your guardian, ha ! he was 
wh a ; 


nation, and forrow, retired to my own 
apartment, where I wept the loſs of 
this friend, this guardian Irreparable 
misfortune ! which even to this hour 
FOO 


. 
| 2 b 
* , , 6. . . 
** - 
5 : 


Jon ſolicited my band, I gave it to 
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In a great while after, I returned 
to the company. ſaw your Lordſhip 
hanging over the chair of Lady la- 
dereſt, the moſt impaſſionate ſounds 
Ehe fight was painful, but I en- 
deavoured to conceal my chaꝑxin. 
Dancing was propoſed—You led my 
exulting rival forth, and caft on me 
the moſt indifferent, the moſt piercing 
books of neglet. Sir Edward Top- 


him, and joined the happy throng, 
but with contrary ſenſations to thoſe 
which filled the breaſts of all I ap- 
S proached. The whole evening . you 

were devoted to Lady, Mabella, and I 
io that degre= of | mortification which 

* | 


I tir FER you 1 Lady 
| Iabella toble/s you with the melody of 
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a look of expreſſion which cut me to 
r 


 _« SOFT confuſion's rofy terror 
| Look again, behold your error, 
 Bluſhes cloqueatly ſpeak. 


| att ems w7 gn, 
Or breath'd only to the air, ” 
| Read what yours have wrinen there,” 


. E e cural * 


would appear but indifferently. This 


. flower it meets, and concludes with 


faithfully but onecourſe. My voicefaul- 
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iſh heart fluttered—Ithought of Mar- 


montel's Elmira Delia—and I 
| ba is wt loft to 
me for ever. Sir Edward Topdon in- 


of Lady Iibell, forthe nr eve be 
Ladyſbip could exceed me in harmony. 1 
begged to be excuſed, for that after 
her, and ſuch a compliment, my voice 


man as the 2phyr that kiles every 


comparing the ſinger, who is imagined 
to be in love, to 8 river which follows 


tered once or twice ; ; but Tung clearly, 


and ſucceeded that night particularly 


well. e e chi 
t meining that obſerve 
em, 2 ; 
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next morning - I looked out of 
light, and 


my windowas ſoon as i 
it was 
—— 
den, with the . moſt 2 
imaginable. I knew not — 
— Ah 
I. who knows | vac 
plotring how to break with me, with- 
— — 
Rank of his hand to Lady Iſa- 
wracte Trevice?” The thought . = 
= dee 7 hes nal ge 
2 * 
can be happier ay me 
2 with her.” The dif- 
. endured, however, convinced 
„„ | 


; | 1 villomn toy v Lord. ta: 
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put on the dreſs moſt becomirig to 
 fuited to the turn of my features and 
complexion. "The miſerable night I 
had pailed gave me a heQtic, which ad- 
ded to the bloom of my checks and 
ps ; and- I looked to be in better 
health than-I really was. We met at 
breakfaſt—{(and” it was at that meet- 
ing Texpefied to read my fate)—You 
upproached” me with an air of peni- 
tence und forrow---you endeavoured 
to ke my hand, which 1 witheld, 
with perhaps, too much dignity. You . 
Rappe d; humble; and ſub- 
miſfive ; and retired behind my chair, 


on which: you Wed, withour att. 
ing 2 word: | Lady lfabells fitove to 
attract your notice —hummed a tune 
==. TO: you to 
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ud c__ me, whom ſhe 
1 to ſeduce you from Hou 

, ——— 
e cz 
Na my cloſet. I had not been 
27 hour when you rapped at the 
7 7575 but, finding who it 
| leaving the room. You in- 
. me to pry ga Joes; fo 


wi ets ye gs 


| bien 98 
en 
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for each other ſeemed to increaſe — 


and it was thofirk and laſt quarrel we 
over „„ 


| Lady: Danses end Lay Hunt 
ley uſed to have many converſati- 
 _ ons alone —end 1 thought, my Lord, 

aſter ſuch, Lady Huntley would ap- 
One day ſhe hinted, th ber ſun had 
ur for butch on ſakes, thick w 


accountable crentures———but, my 
dear Eliza, if you follow my advice, 
you will never think of 
. 2 
"as 


74 
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you had deigned to tell me fo be- 
fore ! As for my own part, dearly as I 
love your ſon, I could tear myſelf, 


. 
A 


dn, bit a Pane as. immenſe us it 
| k ſhade over my anker, as it was 
| roctivelfinthe'winkd, yer was ſp good 


| ts "USE? * . — _ * + . 
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She reminded me of my family's look- 
ing ber coldly on me, full ſhe confeſſed 
| there was high cruclty in it--She then 
Lee 
endeavouring to engroſs. you to my- 
e. I could anfwer her but by 
my tears—-for, indeed, I was not equal 
to that heroic exertion ſhe ſtimulated 
; m 


ne eee! 
ig ſome weeks at Sir William Rad- 
not's——My heart embed at the 
thought of your quitting Eimſwood—- 
but-Lady Hundey made me give her 
my promiſe not to reveal to you the 
| leaſt part of any of her converſations. 
on that dicadful topic ſo 1 bad no 
Dr 

| It; 
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of me—ab! how charmingiy you look- 
ed it was the laſt time I ſhould ever 
- ſed me to your boſom—-The eQtion was 
frre more ſo than any I ever knew 
you to aſſume towards me- but the 
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even to ſadneſi but you prayed me 


to conquer thoſe emotions, which, 
to excite in the tender heart of one fo 
dear to you. I could not reply 
ſobbed audibly. You aſked me whe- 
ther you had not better Kay at Elmſ- 
wood, fince I feemed fo unhappy to 
part with you? 1 3 ging to 
| loak of diſpleaſure at me, and intxeae- 
ed you, my Lord, net to delay fo long 
the bulineſs of conſequence which cal- 
ted yon from Elmfwood---She ſiniled, 
et leaſt ſhe tried to (nile, at the folly, 
as ſhe ſtyled it, of fo. much grief, 
tender embrace, you threw yourſelf 
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$0 me, or to the wif of your mother, 
though altered, and the propoſals made 
you by Lady Darnington in favour of 
| her daughter? I helitated— 1 affured 

happieſt ſhould be preferred by me-— 
but that | believed my Huntley loved 
me better than all the riches of Gol- 
_ conda—and that not even the ac- 
pope 
2 * 


7 


i 
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love you profeſſed to feel for your Eliza. 
It was then hinted to me, that you 
_ admired Lady Iſabella more than your 
delicacy towards me would ſuffer you 
to confeſs—that you were «a man of 
ſo peculiar a turn of mind as to abhor 
all engagements with a woman who 
had felt any former prepoſſeſſion in the 
favour of another, that when my ſtory 
became known to you, you might ſtill 
aſſet, perhaps, through kinduck to 
mage. love vaakated, and an atten- 
heart you- would drew canmyeriſdes 
had md ud one you ended 
choſe. The determination was left to 
me, to judge which. fide it would fa- 
ourably incline to—Als! 1 was too | 
ſenſible of Lady Ifabella's petſections, 
mu to bilieve you would have regret- 


lj vill hide myGf from the world, 
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ted the loſs of hand (from ſuch a 
ſkeich of your diſpokition) I feared a 
little time might ſee me your averſion— 
« Ah!" cried I, I feel it all too plain- 


I will fly from Elmſwood— will free 
your ſon from tho cogngements 
which you tell me he repents of —1 
will leave this place and him for ever 
yet I could not have believed that riches 
and ſplendor would ſo far have ſedu- 
oo) bn. om. 09 Les ie 
in tho moman, wavld 1 have the- 
_ red the throne of a [monarch whom 
T could not love—But 1 am conſcious 
that U em unworthy of ſo great an ho- 
 nour- 6 that of bei his: wie 
fame, you ſay, is : 
God! bow unjuſtly but tarniſhed 
it is—and therefore am I no obgect 
for: a. 
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by.” dy tears-fell-in ſuch abut | 
who was peo, ſoma allefted— 
1 „ I 
and, ating -for pen ad nk, 1 
thought I would write to you before | 
finiſhed, I gave it wo Lady Hundey, 
and begged” her to deliver it to you; _ 
| the:promiſed' me on her bumdur to do 
, and 1 make 0 doubt the has 
| been true to her word; I then wrote 
to « relation of the Dube of Beau- 
 vatiſe, whom I had known in my 
childhood, who had always been ve- 
| ry kind come or thit tithe} arid who 
| became a nut after, and was no 
| Lady Abbeſs of the convent of —, 
to intreat her to receive me as a pen- 
_  Goner in ber houſe, from whence 1. 
ͤ— 4 


* 1 added, that I ſhould. be with 
cf 'my letter, and flattered myſelf 
with the expeQation of being received 
by her with no Jef tendernefs than 


pared for my departure from Elmſ(- 


1 cid not think I was miſtreſs of, 


 Dwingthe — remained 
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wood with a degree of reſolution that 


—— 


22 * 
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few in rocrents when I paſſed by your 
when 1 looked on your 
pigure, which hang in Lady Hunt- 
ley's drefling-room, my heart was rea- 
dy to break and many a time, when 
I have intended 10 go to another part 
of the houſe, 3 * 
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labels, appeared not at breakfaſt. 
I took a diſh” of chocolate, and en- 
deavaured to fwallow part of it, but 
in vain. I then went up to Lady 
Huntley's aparument, and, tapping at 
the door, begged admittance. As 
ny. 00.1 op 
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you the. place of my retreat. I told 
hibition, ſhe had inflifted on me a 
me before, © for by this means,” 
cried I, = Huntley will never, though 
- eunity of ſeeing me again That 1 
dam, my deareſt hopes, my fondeſt 
* wiſhes, you miſt be convinced—eb! 
pretenſions to his heart but if he 
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sud be the conſequence,” Lady 
| Huntley then aſſured me, ſhe beliey- 
ed your love for me was much abated, 
F rr 
"Trevice="" and,” continued the, it 
Arete you, tokeep your 


| [5 
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| fought Lady Huntey to forgive this 
firſt and laſt effuſion of them in her 
8 ſtarting 2 


ed your 
PEN 
 farewel —If you are falſe, may Hea- 
ven ne'er avenge it—but if you are 
xrye—ob ! my God!” could 
bey vo more, but fell ſenſeleſs into the | 
arms of Lady Huntley. T was remov- 
-o from. her” drefſing-room during my 
infenſibility ; and, when I recovered, 
"ny tears. As | hurtied from her, Lady 


bel Trevice met me . 3 
nn 2 * 3 


* | f — ; 
an 1 * 
©” a 1 1 6 N 
, g 
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— — May 
| 9 
. 
dee Gall de daily offered,” Lady 
aden wes fo good as to wipe my 
dag me keep up my ſpirits, kiſſed me 
aud we parted. As 1 got into the 
| hall, remembered my roſe-tree— 
my loved fſhade--and when I ar- 

_ rived at that ſpot, ever dear, ever 
ſacred, I kneeled, and put up fore 
prayers for your happineſs---I then 
cut off four or five roſes that bloomed, 
| und, -puttingiahem into my boſom, 1 
to bid 1 eden 
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22 in their forrow—all 

1 n 
I Fully. | My own ferviints | 
1 * e them from 
LN 8 


aw to me, with an.ides of never 2- 
OO 1 


* 1 deve n 
ſent forth 1 
. 
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3 deten -I grew very -en 
de road an inward fever conſumed 
me, and an univerſal laffitude took 
polleſfion' of my whole frame. My 
Watſon; who travelled in the chaiſe 
with me, tried to perſuade me to: 
reſt on the way, . 


T 
| 
! 
| 


lution would happen "before 1 could 


il I anived t——>, where 1 was re- 


| high fever, a fever which has _ 
N thor time complet he work i han 
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Theſca-fickneſs Iendured augment- 
ed my indiſpoſition, it was too violent 


for ſo weak = perſon to. ſupport —and 
I began to think my lungs were . 


fefted—however the longer I was 


on the road, the more uneaſy I became 
——1 feared my approaching diſſb- 


reach one ſympathizing friend e 
would perform towards me the laſt 


- charitable offices I therefore Uavel- 


led with as much ſpeed as poſſible un- 


ceived by the pious Abbeſs with all the 
warmth, all the tenderneſs of a mo- 
ther. I was put w bed direct in 8 


I have 
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when I received your letter, which you 
wrote to me on your feturn to Hm 


And now, my Lord, nothing more 
remains but to bid you an eternal e- 


of my foul!—reczne from your Ekza her 


_ dying 


— 


- eee 
' morein beghb,your Huntley willreftre - 


X * 1 * N 8 : ; "9 
„ 1 N 4 6 So : [ 
j " | 
y q - Mp F * ; ; 14 , 
. —_— 9 88 
| > * 
4 * # % — 5 2 | hy . 
oo . 
-. 


"RAY ai 
adored, my. injured, my — 7 


261 Lady Hundey has taken compaſ- 
fign oumy ſufferings, and informed me 
of the place of your retreat---I fly tio 
you upon the wings of love, I breathe - 
but 10 expreſs the ardour, 1 N 


you to happines. Ah! m Eliza! - 


mem There is mad- 
neſs in the thought ! Iv hope, yes,.. 


ELIZA WARWICK 2 


Fa anived; Madam, at Dijon ; . 


and though T have been here ſume 


| hours, Thave not yeo ſeen the obje®t 7 
— AMMadame de = 
to her fax, and who: is a-- particular 


4 . 


commands the moſt” extenſive and 
| beautiful-praſpeſt.. Aſter ine dif. 
 firulty, the gentle ſufferer - conſented | 
to do as _they. would have her, and 


N 9 
2 1 which - | 


1 
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the was conveyed in a liner to the 
feat of Madame de Granville. The 
lathe n — — 


223 


— f 
ly to de e of ——» We were 


© ting her hand upon Madame de Gran- 
ville's arm, ſhe exclaimed, © This. - 


ELIZA WARWICK. aag 
until he has prepared Eliza to behold 
ter, which was but laſt night; ſhe lift-. 
ed up her languid eyes, to Heaven to 
beſecch. its. bleſſing on me, and put- 


dear friend, Madam, of whom. you 
| have. heard me ſpeak; is coming. to. 


I: engeayoured, te. an her 
- quit out of that notion, as it ſcemed.to make 
a fatal effect. « No,” continued the, 
© there. you miſtake I really do not 
vin to lde not even for my Hunt 
 ley—T, have bad ſo many hopes, fo. 
2 to contend with, that 1 
an. 


- 7 — 
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— refit fo deeply Anl. 
2 Whitey, my n flow ike 2. 
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I hee ſeen her—but, ah ! my Gd 
and I ſhall be deprived of her for ever 
ſhe ſhould try to fleep—1. know not 
what to do with niyfelf, my thoughts 


— 


1 


E aſked him eagerly how he found her? 

He ſhook his head, and taking me by 
the arm, he led me into another n 
| —* My dear Lond Huntley,” id he, 
| Conoco hag no power in this caſe, 
„ eee ne, e I 
od; 4 to wipe away the humane 9 
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drops that fell from-his eyes. A r 
me, I did not weep-—but my brain- 
| take fire. He went on 
— nn Cy, that 
in fo ſwift a ne wooded but 
in time to bid her adieu. The room 
ſeemed to zurn ound with me- M 
4 9 
i « chais—1 endeavoured toconceal my. 
4 —\ afred © if 1 might not fee - 
her? Dr. H=— told me. — 
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eſt to i- am reſigned, let what will 
happen—end I can now bear, without 
emotion, even. the light of Huntley.” 
I then approached——-She was fitting on 
« ſopha, ſupported by pillows, dreſſed 
in white—and, tho' altered by the ex- 
treme thinneſs of her form, ſhe was at 
that moment lovelier than any other 


- - woman I ever ſ in health. She 


would have ariſen on my appearance 
but I prevented her, by throwing my- 
ſelf at her feet, and holding her hands 
in mine. She ſmiled on me, asIfhx- 


ed my ches in her face, and aſked me 


if I knew ber again? *© Ah! cried], 
© why, why that queſtion?--Do not 
theſe emotions teſtify that my heart 
is devoted to you alone? She bowed 
| her head towards me—and I kiffed 
wich rapture thoſe checks, thoſe lips, 
on which the fluſh of health and beau- 


ty 
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Death will ſoon claim me for his own, 
and in this meagre form 1 ſhall view 
| charms is no longer - 
4 dear to me—T have laſt all ſenſe of its. 


membered ber faithful Jeunet? The 
good man aſſured her he did, and that 
her death had often given him concern. 
Von behold here, Sir,” ſaid ſhe,” one 

like „ 2 ſor- 
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bare idea, a 


M 


K 
— 


5 eur, with 
an 


| ag6 THE HISTORY OF 
a firm voice, ** no, I charge thee, hur- 
ry not thy departure from hence before 


it pleaſes Heaven to give thee thy diſ 
mien Fear not for me—1 ſhall find 


* 


It is now three hours fince we left her 
to repoſe, and ſhe has not ftirred, or 
chat it is the fleep of death af — 


— 


Fee 4 
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inhuman Lady Huntley —bebold 
now behold the fatal ge of Ambition ! 
—She died in my arme—She ſmiled 
to the laſt——But hark her voice ! 
her ſtep ber form |\——Elizs, 
thou ſhalt not wander eternity alone— 
Huntley fwears thou ſhalt not. 


-  % 


= 


* 
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T a forry, Madam, to be the mef- | 
ſenger of ſorrow to your Ladyſhip, but, 
on ſome one—and who ſo proper to. 
andertake it c © f- that 
Tight, Madam, 1 conſider myſelf to 
family—and wiſh that my ſympa- 
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| "Aſter a fleep'of foine hours, from 
© which 1 ſcarcely expefted ſhe would 
have awakened, Mam Warwick defir- 
ed to ſee Lord Huntley and his friend. 
We repaired to her apartment imme 
dintely. Qu our peach, the beach 
ed forth a hand "to" each. ' 1 Welk one 
 vith reverence—Lord Huntley receiv- 
ed the ether in ent agony—* Doc- 


KLIZA — ad 


hel it e6is" — hoy 
_ ed the Gying taget; * ard now, my 
Huadey n is all over*% He threw | 
his ums about her-—her cold hands 
clafped his neck—Adicu ! my love! 
r Qeateſt | Huntley! e long fare- 
welt | own "raiſh# up her eyes 
to Heaven—and after offering up 
hems pls eueidations, x which the 
deu ur G WIS ou 6 
engaged from the lovely form-of clay 
enen bad ſo king! confitied it, and 
winged its flight, without one firugeſe, 
tothe manſions of the bleſſed. 1 1 


ek e ane 0/30 Tt . 


name wies dark and /gloomy---his 


E. i 


2 THE HISTORY or 

unfortunate Marquis... He would not 
be prevailed on to leave the lifeleſs 
— bis ange (as he called her), 


| ancholy| forge -beſers ia, provoke 
one dear from his eyes. His counte- 


eyes ha a fort of fixed and firady 
| look, which.I had never obſerved in 
and. armed to export herreply. 
" end din; that foe was; murdered. 
He ſoon after complained — 


hr, wich e 


oils | . 


C 
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death to his own apartment. After 
his recovery from it, he appeared more 
compoſed, and called for a pen and 
ink, to write to your Ladyſhip. He 
wrote not long at a time, but would 
now and then return to it, with a kind 
of wildneſs in his looks and manner, 
which alarmed me greatly: for him. 
1 believed his mention of the ſubject 
that M. nhl pare 


and from thee hone Lood 10 pet 

neither apprated, nor ſpoken, like him- 
2 1 think him very ill, nay, more, 
that if a change for the better does not 
i Ht hours, I ſhall 
Wis. A | de- 


Y 


. 
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At this moment, Sir, my tears 
ſtream for the loſs of a friend a loſs 
ſo recent, and ſo fatal, that it calls for 
more fortitude than I poſſeſs to behave 


on the occaſion with any compoſure— 
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which continued during the laſt hour 
of his liſe— Ne intreated, in that time, 
to be carried into the chamber of the 
lifeleſs Miſs Warwick—I indulged 
him in the requeſt, and with many em- 
braces, and joyful exclamations, he 
ſpoke' to his dead Elizs, and told ber 
be obeyed ber call. Then turning, he 
addreſſed himſelf thus to me: * 


« My dear friend,” and he took my 
hand, © I feel, I know that I have but 
a few minutes longer toremain in this 
world—-I have beheld Eliza arrayed in 
all her charms, who has beckoned me to 


2 
* 
* x 
„ 
- 


250 THE HISTORY OF 
\ ; "OT EY 


error in her judgment, than any ill in- 
tention of her heart, and that idea muſt 
be her conſfolation-—He pauſed---He 
then bade me adieu, and cxprefling 
himſelf in a ſtyle of the man perfeR 
devotion to the Creator, 
| whoſe ſcourge he had kiffed with pa- 
tienee, threw his arms around his love- 
8 3 
cn 
Nr 71 - ante "7: I w ® 7: mats 1 
be a d d r 
conſas I ha ve quſt dene to gaze npos, 
afford en refletivnt i When d lock on 


hems: I. beheld: He'fotel copfaguences of 45 


Imuſt intreat, Sir, your ſpeedy com- 
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- 


mands about the manner of conveying 


the precious remains of Lord Huntley 
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